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| 8 HOUGH it be dangerous to raiſe too great 
T an expectation, eſpecially in works of this na- 

ture, where we are to pleaſe an inſatiable au- 

dienceʒyet'tis reaſonable to prepoſſeſs them in 

favour of an author, and therefore both the Prologue and 
Epilogue inform'd you that Oedipus was the moſt celebra- 
ted piece of all antiquity : that Sophecles, not only the 
greateſt wit, but one of the greateſt men in Athens, 
made it for the ſtage at the publick coſt; and that it had 
the reputation of being his maſter-piece, not only a- 
mongſt the ſeven of his which are till —_— burof 


the greateſt number which are periſh'd. Ariſtotle has 


more than once admir'd it in his book of poetry, Horace 
has mention'd it: Lucullus, Julius Ceſar, and other no- 
ble Romans, have written on the ſame ſubject, thou 


their poems are wholly loſt; bur Seneca's is ſtill preſerv d. 


In our own age Corneille has attempted it, and, it appears 
by his preface, with great ſucceſs : but a judicious read- 
er will eaſily obſerve, how much the copy is inferior to 
the original. He tells you himſelf, that he owes a great 
part of his ſucceſs to the happy epiſode of Theſeus and 
Dirce; which is the ſame thing, as if we ſnould acknow- 
ledge, that we are indebted for our good fortune, to 
the under-plot of Adraſtus, Eurydice, and Creon. The truth 
is, he miſerably fail'd in the character of a heroꝛif he deſi · 
red that Oedipus ſhould be pitied, he ſhow'd have made 


him a better man. He forgot that Sophocles had taken 
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* crown, than ſollicitous for the ſafety of his people: hec- 


PREFACE, 
care to ſhew him in his firſt entrance, a juſt, a merciful, 
a ſucceſsful and a religious prince, and inſhort a father of 


his country: inſtead of theſe, he has drawn him ſuſpici- 
ous, deſigning, more anxious of keeping the Theban 


ror'd by Theſeus, contemn'd by Dirce, and ſcarce main- 
taining a ſecond part in his own tragedy, This was an 
error in the firſt concoction; and therefore never to 
be mended in the ſecond or the third: he introduced a 
greater heroe than Oedipus himſelf; for when The aus- 
was once there, that companion of Hercules muſt yield to 
none: the poet was oblig'd to furniſh him with buſineſs, 
to make him an equipage ſuitable to his dignity, and by 
following him too cloſe, to loſe his other king of Brent - 
ford in the croud. Seneca on the other fide, as if there 
were no ſuch thing as nature to be minded in a play, is al- 
ways running after pompous expreſſions, pointed ſen- 
tences, and philoſophical notions, more proper for the 
ſtudy than the Rage: The French man follow'd a wrong 
ſcent ; and the Roman was ablolurely at cold hunting. 
All we cou'd gather out of Corneille was, that an epiſode 
muſt be, but not his way: and Seneca ſupply'd us with no 
new hint but only a relation which he makes of his Ti- 
reſias railing the ghoſt of Lajus: which is here perform'd 
in vie w of the audience; the rites and ceremonies ſo far 
his, as he agreed with antiquity, and the religion of the 
Greeks : but he him ſelf was beholden to Homers Tireſi- 
-as in the Odyfſes for ſome of them; and the reſt have 
been collected from Heliodore's Æthiopiques, and Lu- 
. can's Erictho. Sophocles indeed is admirable every Where: 
and therefore we have foilow'd him as cloſe as poſſibly 
we could: but the Athenian theatre, (whether more 
perfect than ours, is not now diſputed )had a perfection 
differing from ours. You ſee there in every act a ſingle 
ſcene, (or two at moſt) which manage the buſineſs of 
the play, and after that ſuccecds the Chorus, which com- 
monly takes up more time in ſinging, than there has 
been employ d in ſpeaking. The principal perſon ap- 
pears almoſt conſtantly through the play; but the inferi- 
or parts ſeldom above once in the whole tragedy, The 
51.30 N conduct 


ral, and the beſt: for variety, as 'its manag'd, is too often i 
ſubject to breed diſtraction: and while we would pleaſe 


PREFACE, 


ondu& of our ſtage is much more difficult, where we 
are oblig'd never to loſe any conſiderable character 
which we have once preſented. Cuſtom likewiſe has 
obtainꝰd, that we muſt form an under-plor of ſecond per- 
ſons, which muſt be depending onthe firſt, and their 
by-walks muſt be like thoſe in a labyrinth, which all of 
em lead into the great parterre, or like ſo many ſeveral 
lodging chambers, which have their out- lets into the 
ſame gallery. Perhaps after all, if we could think ſo, the 
ancient method, as it is the eaſieſt, is alſo the moſt natu- 


- 


oo many ways, for want of art in the conduct, we 
pleaſe in none. But we have n you more already 
than was neceſſary for a preface, and for ought we 
know, may gain no more by our inſtructions, than that 
politick nation is like to do, who have taught their ene - 
mies to fight ſo long, that at laſt they are in @ condition 


to invade them. 
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W EE N Athens all the Grœcian fate did guide, 
ben Sophocles With Socrates did ſit, 

. Supteme in wiſdom one, and one in wit : 

Aud wit from wiſdom differ d not in thoſe, 

Bit as tua, ſuns in vorſe, or [aid in proſe. 
Then, Oedipus, on crowded theatres, 

Drew all admiring eyes and liſining ears; 

The pleaſ'd ſpectator ſhouted every line, 

The nobleſt, manlieſt and the beſt deſign ! 

And every critick of each learned age 

By this juſt model has reform d the ſtage. | 
Now, ſhould it fail, (us heav'n avert oar fear !) 
Damn it in ſilence; leaſt the world ſpouid hear. 
For were it known this poem: did not pleaſe, 
You might ſet uß for perfect ſavages : . 

wur neighbours would not look on you as men: 
But think the nation all turn d Pitts again. 
Faith as you manage matters, tis not fit 

You ſhould ſuſpect your ſelves of too much wit. 

'. Drive not the jeſt too far, but ſpare this piece; 
And, for this once, be not more wiſe thanGreece. 
See tuice I do nos pell-mell to damning fall, 

Like hue born Bfitains, who ne er think at all: 


Prry 


PROLOGUE. 
Pray be a#dis 0; and thongh at Mons you won; 2 
On pointed cannon do not always run. 

With ſome reſpect to ancient wit proceed; 

Tou take the four firſt councils for your creed: 


| But, when you lay tradition wholly by, : 
* 


And on the private ſpirit alone rely, 
You turn fanaticks in your poetry. | h 5 
If, notwithſtanding all that we can ſay, Ki g 
You needs will have your penn wort hs of thi play: 5 
And come reſoly v'd to damn, becauſe you bay, 

Record it, in memorial of the fact, 

The firſt play bury'd ſince the woollen ath.. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN, 


32 
Fang 
Tir eſias. | 2 
Hzmon. 
Alcander. 
Diocles. 
racmon. 


Phorbas. 


Pres, Ginn Armas, G. 
$CENE, THEPES. 


OEDIPUS. 


ACTI SCENE. L. 

The Curtain 5075 to a plaintiue Tune, 
repreſenting the preſent Condition o 
- Thebes; 2 odies appear at a 


diſtance in the Streets; ſome Fang "A. 
go over the Stage, 2455 drop. 


Enter Alrander, Diocles and Py raemon. 


AlcaxbER. 425 


Ethinks we ſtand on ruins; nature males 
About us; and the univerſal frame ; 
So looſe, that it but wants another pul, 
To leap from off its hinges. 

Dioc. No ſun to chear i us; buta bloody 
globe 

That rowls above; a bald and 8 hre; 3 

His face oer · grown with ſcurf: the ſun's fick too $5455 

Shortly he'll be on earth. | 

Pyr. Therefore the ſeaſons | N 3 8 

Lye all confus'd ; and by the heav'ns neglecteq, 25 4 

Forget themſelves : blind winter meets the ſummer ; | 
2 


— 


10 OE DIrus. 
In his mid-way, and, ſecing not his livery, 
Has driv'n him head-long back: and the raw damps 
Wich flaggy wings fly heavily about, 

Scattering their peſtilential colds and rheums 

Through all the lazy air. | 
Alc. Hence murrains follow 
On blearing flocks, and on the lowing herds : 

At laſt, the _— 

Grew more domeſtick, and the faichfyt do 

Dy d at his maſter's feet. 1 8 1 
Dior. And next his maſter: => 


* 
A * 1 


For all thoſe plagues which earth and air had brooded, 


Firſt on inferior creatures try'd their force ; 
And laſt they ſeiz'd on man. | 
Hyr. And then a thouſand deaths at once advanc'd, 

And every dart took place; all was ſo ſudden, | 
That ſcarcea firſt man fell ; one but began 
To wonder, and ſtraight fell a wonder too; 
A third, who ſtoop'd to raiſe his dying friend, 
Dropt in the pious act. Heard you that groan ? 

Sy nn [ Groan Without. 

Dioc. A troop of ghoſts took flight together there: 
Now death's grown riotous, and will play no more 
For ſingle ſtakes; but families and tribes : . 
How are we ſure we breath not now our Jaſt, 
And that next minute, | 
Our bodies caſt into ſome common pit, 
Shall nor be built upon, and overlaid 
By half a people. 
Alc. There's a chain of cauſes 
Linked to effects; invincible neceſſity | 
That whate r is, could not but fo have been; 
That's my fecurity. 
Jy them enter Creon. 

Cre. So had it need, when all our ſtreets lie cover d 
With dead and dying men; 
And carth expoſes bodies on the pavements 
More than ſhe hides in graves ! 

Betwixt the bride and bridegroom have I ſeen 


The 


OE DIP Uu S. | 


The nuptial torch do common offices 
Of marriage and of death. * WA 
Dioc. Now, OEdipus, u: e 
(If he return from war, our other 
Will ſcarce find half he left, to grace his triumphs. "A 
Pyr. A feeble Paan will be ſung before him. - 
Alc. He would do well to bring the wives and children 
Of conquer'd Argians, to renew his Thebes. 
Cre. May funerals meer him ar the city gates 
With their deteſted omen. 
Dioc. Of his children. 
Cre. Nay, though ſhe be my ſiſter, of his wife. 
Alc O that our Thebes might once again behold 
A monarch Theban born! 
Dioc. We might have had one, 
Pyr. Yes, had the people pleas'd. 
Cre. Come ye're my friends: 
The queen, my ſiſter, after Lajus's death. 
Fear d to lye ſingle; and ſupply'd his place 
With a young ſucceſſor. 

Dioc. He much reſembles f 
Her former huſband too. | . 
Alc, | always thought ſo. [black locks, 

Pyr. When twenty winters more have gtizz1'd his 
He will be a very Laſus. 2 

Cre. So he will. as: 
Mean time ſhe ftands provided of a Lajws | 
More young and vigorous too, by twenty ſprings. 


Theſe women are fuch cunning purveyors! 
Mark where their appetites have once been pleas'd 
The ſame reſemblance in a younger lover 
Lyes brooding in their fancies the fame pleaſures, 
And urges their rethembratice to defire, 

Dioc. Had merit, not her dotage, been conſider d, 
Then Creon had been king; but OEdiput, N 
A ſtranger! 

Cre. That word ſtranger, I confeſs, 
Sounds harſhly in my cars. | 

Dioc. We are your creatures, | 


The people prone, as in all general ills, 


[15 
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To ſudden change; the king in wars abroad, 
The queen, a woman weak and unregarded; 
Eurydice the daughter of dead Lajus, EF 
A princeſs young and beauteous, and unmarried, 
Methinks from theſe disjointed propoſitions 
Something might be produc'd, . 
Cre. The gods have done 
Their part, by ſending this commodious plague ; 
But oh the princeſs l her hard heart is ſhut 
By adamantine locks againſt my love. 
Alc. Your claim to her is ſtrong: you are betroth'd, 
Pyr. True! in her nonage, 

Dioc. I heard the prince of Argos, young Adraſtus, 
When he was hoſtage here 
Cre. Oh name him not! the bane of all my hopes z 

Thar hot-brain'd, head-long warrior, has the charms 
Of youth, and ſomewhat of a lucky raſhneſs, 
To pleaſe a woman yet more fool than he, 
That thoughtleſs ſex is caught by outward form 
And empty noiſe, and loves it ſelf in man. 
Alc. But ſince the war broke out about our fronticrs, 
He's now a foe to Thebes. | | | 
Cre- But is not ſo to her; ſee ! ſhe appears 
Once more Ill prove my fortune: you inſinuate 
' Kind thoughts into the multitude; 
Lay load upon the court; gull em with freedom; 
And you ſhall ſee em toſs their tails, and gad, 
As if the bees had ſtung em. 
Dioc. We'll about it. [ Exeunt Alc. Dioc. and Pyr. 
| Enter Eurydice. 
Cre. Hail, royal maid ; thou bright Eurydice! 
A laviſh planet reign'd when thou wert born; 
And made thee of ſuch kindred-mould to heav'n, 
Thou ſeemꝰſt more heav*n's than ours. 
Eur. Caſt round your eyes; 
Where late the ſtreets were ſo thick ſown with men, 
Like Cadmus brood they juſtled for the paſlage : 
Now look for thoſe erected heads, and ſee em 
Like pebbles paving all our publick ways: 


| When 
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1 
1 
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OE DIT Vs. 13 
Vhen you have thought on this then anſwer me, 
If thele be hours of courtſnip. 
Cre. Yes, they are 
For when the gods deſtroy ſo faſt, tis time 
We ſhould renew the race. 
Eur. What, in the midſt of horrour! 
Cre. Why not then? 
There's the more need of comfort. 
Eur. Impious Creon 
Cre. Unjuſt Eurydice l can you accuſe me 
Of love, which is heav'nꝰs precept, and not fear 
That vengeance, Which you ſay purſues our crimes, 
Should reach your perjuries? 
Eur. Still th' old argument. 
I bad you, caſt your eyes on other men, 
Now caſt them on your ſelf: think wine 12 are 
Cre. A man. 
Eur. A man 1 92 
Cre. Why doubt you? I'm a man. | | 
Eur. Tis well you tell me ſo, I ſhould miſtakeyou + 
For any other part o*th* whole creation, | | 
Rather than think you man : hence from my ncht, 
Thou poiſon to my eyes. 
Cre. Twas you firſt poiſon'd mine z and yermethinks, 
My face and perſon ſhould not make you ſport. 
Eur. You force me, by your WW 
To ſhow you what you are. 
Cre. A prince who loves 
And ſince your pride provokes me, worth your love, | 
Ev'n at its higheſt value! | 
Eur. Love for thee * - 

Why love renounc'd thee e' er thou wt the light. 
Nature her ſelf ſtart back when thou wert born; 

And cry'd, the work's not mine | 
The midwife ſtood aghaſt ; and when ſhe faw 
Thy mountain back, and thy diſtorted legs, 
Thy face it ſelf, 
Half minted with the royal ſtamp of man, 


And half o ercome with beaſt, ſtood doubting looks. | 
Ne right in thee were more: 


And 


* 
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You made to e. 
Eur. They were my motheryoms 


| 


| The Argian prince for you: : that enemy 


/ SIO Cre» 
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And knew not, if to burn thee in the flames, 
Were not the holier work. 
Cre. Am I to blame, if nature threw my body . 

In fo perverſe a mould? yer when ſhe caſt 

Her envious hand upon my ſupple joints 

Unable to reſiſt, and rumpled em 

On heaps in their dark lodging, to revenge 

Her bungled work ſhe ſtampt my mind more fair 1 
And as from Chaos, huddled and deform'd, | 
The gods ſtruck fire, and lighted up their lamps 
That beautiſie the sky, ſo he form” 4 

This ill- map d body with a daring ſoul· 
And making leſs than man, he made me more. 

Eur. No; thou art all one error; ſoul and body; 

The firſt young tryal of ſome uns killꝰd pow'r 3 
Rude in the making art, and ape of 7ove, 5 5 

Thy crooked mind within, hunch'd out thy back, 

And wander d in thy limbs: to thy own king 
Make love, if thou canſt ſind it in the world; 75 

And ſeek not from our ſex to raiſe an off. ſpring | 
Which, mingled with the reſt, would tempt the gods 
To cur off human kind. 099 2; fl 

Cre. No; let em leave 


Of Thebes bas made you falſe, and break the vonn wy \/ 


> Ai . a ws 06 Hd md O tNuw ot dd wp ys <q 


Made when I was at nurſe. 
Cre. But hear me maid; 


This blot of nature, this MAY loarh'd Cd ( g 

Is maſter ofa ſword, to reach the blood 1 a 

Of your young Minion, ſpoil egos line work, 1 

And ſtab you in his heart. f 7 
Eur. This when thou doſt, nl ( 

Then may/@thouRillbecurs'd with loving me: 

And, as thou art, be ſtill unpitied, loath d; 16 

And let his ghoſt no, let his ghoſt have reſt; 900 | 

But let the greateſt, Gerceſt, fouleſt fury, 

Let Creon haunt himſelf. „ en 1, +[Bhavs 3 


Eur. 


Cre» 


OEDievs 15 


Cre.*Tis true, Iam 


EW hart the has told me, an offence: to fight; 


My body opens inward to my ſoul, 

And lets in day to make my vicesſecn 

By all diſcerning eyes, but the blind vulgar. 

I muſt make haſte c're Oedipus return, 

To fnatch the crown and her; for I ſtill love; 

But love with malice; as an angry cur 

Snarls while he teeds, ſo will I ſeize and ſtaunch 

The hunger of my love on this proud beauty, 

And leave the ſcraps for ſlaves 

Enter Tireſias i on 4 ja and led by his Daughter 


Mant 
What makes this blind — fool abroad! 
Wou'd his Apollo had him, he's too holy 
For earth and me ; Filthun his walk; and ſeck 
My 1 friends. Exit Creon. 
ire. A little farther; yet a little farther, 
Thou wretched daughter of a dark old man, 
Conduct my weary ſteps; and thou who ſeeſt 
For me and for thy ſelf, beware thou tread not 
With impious ſteps upon dead corps now 4 
Methinks I dra more open, vital air. i k | 
Where are we? | 
Aan. Under covert ofa wall: 
The moſt frequented once, and noiſy part 1120 
Of Thebes, now midnight ſilence reigns ey*a here; 4. 
And graſs untrodden ſprings bencath our feet, | 
Tir. If there be nigh this place a ſunny bank, 
Therelet me reſt a While: a ſunny Wan, 71 
Alas! how can it be where no ſun ſhines 
But a dim winking taper in the skies, 
That nodds, and ſcaree holds up its drowzy head 


— 


To glimmer through the Damps. 
LA Noiſe within, Follow, follow, follow, a 2 4 
Creon, a Creon. ] 
Hark! a rumulkuous noiſe, and Creon's name 
Thrice eccho'd. | 1H 


Aan. Fly, the tempeſt drives this Way- * 


R 9 * — . PTE Tn. 
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Tir. Whith er can age and blindneſs take their gat. 
If I could fly, hat cou'd I ſuffer worſe, 
Secure of greater His! 
- [Noiſe again, Creon , Creon, Creo 
EnterCreon, Dioclts, Alcander, Pyracmon 3 ; en b 
the crowd. 
Creon. I thanł ye, country men; but muſt — 4 ＋ 
The honours you intend me; they re too great; 
And I am too unworthy; think again, 
And make a better choice. 1 | (lite 
x Cit . Think twice ! I ne'er choughr twice in all m 
That's double work. 
.- 2 Cit, My firſt work isalways my ſecond ; and there 
fore I'll have no ſecond word: and therefore once 2 
Iſay, a Creon. | | 
All. A Creon; a Gen, a Creon'! | 
Ore. Yet hear me, 1 12 
Dioc. Fellow. citizens there waba word of kindneſs 
Alc. When did Oedipus ſalute you by that familia 
1 Cit. Never, never; he was too proud. (name ? 
Cre. Indeed he could not for he was a ſtranger: 
But under him our Thebes is half deſtroyedd. . 
Forbid it heav'n the reſidue e | 4 
* a Theban wich AAR "i 
*Tis true, the gods might ſend this p camo 
Beeauſe a 9 06 fl. but what of * "g eres 
Can redreſs it now; CIO 
3 Cit:Yes, you or none. bn 
Tis certain that the gods ea wich us; 
Becauſe he reighs. © ; 
Cre. Oedipus may return, you may beruin'd./ | ; a 
x Cit. Nay, if that be the matter, we are ruin d already : 
! 


- 


me ps 


(1-0 


* # & & ÞF 


2 Cit. Half of us that are here preſent, were living men 

but yeſterday, and we that are abſent do but 40 1 

drop, and no man knows whether he be dedd 1 , / 

And therefore, while we are ſound and well, us faths 
ke our conſciences, and make a new king. 

3 Cit. Ha, if we were but worthy to ſee a: other co- 

ronation! and then if we muſt dic, we'll go merrily to- 


gether. 


A lls 


OE Dievus, 17 


All. To the queſtion, to the queſtion. 

Dioc. Are you content, Creon ſhould be your king? 

All. A Creon, a Creon, a Creon | | 

Tir. Hear me, ye Thebans, and thou Creon, hear me. 

1 Cit. Who's that would be heard? we'll hear no man: 
We can ſcarce hear one another. | 

Tir. I charge you by the gods to hear me. 

2 Cit. Oh, tis Apollo's prieſt, we muſt hear him; tis 
the old blind prophet that ſecs all things. 


[life 3 Cit, He comes from the gods too, and they are our 
U mj betters ;and in good manners we muſt hear him; ſpeak, 

. F propher. T | 
here 2 Cit. For coming from the gods that's no great mar · 
again ter, they can all ſay that; but he's a great ſcholar, he can 

make almanacks, and he were put to't, and therefore I 

ſay hear him. + Nee 

| Tir. When angry heav'n ſcatters its plagues among 
Ineſs Is it for noughr, ye Thebans! are the gods Cyou, 
niliar Unjuſt in puniſhing ? are there no crimes 


Which pull this vengeance down? 5 
x Cit. Yes, yes, no doubt there are ſome fins ſtirringy 
that are the cauſe of all. 1 . F 
3 Cit, Yes there are ſins; or we ſhould have no taxes. 
x 2 Cit, For my part I can ſpeak it with a ſafe conſei · 
ou, ence, I ne er ſin d in all my lite, | $4: 
1 Cit. Nor J. | | A 44} 
3 Cit. Nor I. 7 14,1 + 0 ene 
2 Cit. Then we are all juſtified, the fin lies not at out 
Tir. All juſtified alike, and yet all guiltyß z 
Were every man's falſe dealing brought to light, 


His envy, malice, lying, perjuries, 1 8 
His weights and meaſures, th' other man's extortions, 
men! Ven ee face could you tell offended heay'n, | 
1 You Þ3 not ſinn'd 7 | | h . 

1 ## ... Nay, if cheſe be fins, the caſe is alrer'd; for my 
ak. pare] aver thought any thing but murder had been a 


| Tir, And yer, as if all theſe were leſs than nothing, ; 
p : co - 9 — . 8 - . ' 
— You add rebellion to em; 1 pious Thebans! 
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Have you not ſworn before the gods to ſerve 
And to obey this Oedipus, your king 
By publick voice elected? anſwer me, 
If this be truc 
2 Cit. This is true; but it's a hard world, neighbours, 
If a man's oath muſt be his maſter. | 
Cre. Speak Diocles; all goes wrong. 
Dioc. How are you traytors, Countrymen of Thebes ? 
This holy fire, who preſſes you with oaths, 
Forgets your firſt ; were you not ſworn before 
To Lajus and his blood? 
All. We were; we were. 
Dioc. While Lajus has a lawful ſucceſſor, 
Your firſt oath ſtill muſt bind: Eurydice 
ls heir to Laſus; let her marry Creon: 
Offended heav'n will never be appeas'd 
While Oedipus pollutes the throne of Lajus, 
A ſtranger to his blood. 
All. We'll no Oedipus, no Oedipus. 
1 Cit. He puts the prophet in a mouſc-hole. | 
2 2 Cit. I knew it would be fo ; the laſt man ever ſpeaks 
the beſt reaſon. | | 
© Tir. Can benefits thus dye, ungrateful Thebans ! 
- Remember yer, when, after Lajus's death, 


The monſter Sphinx laid your rich country waſte, 
* 


Your vineyards ſpoil'd, your labouring oxen ſlew; 
Your ſelves for fear mew'd up within your walls, 
She, taller than your gates, Gerlook'd your town, 
But when the rais'd her bulk to ſail above you, 
She drove the air around her like a whirlwind, 
And ſhaded all beneath; till ſtooping down, 
She clap'd her leathern wing againſt your tow'rs, 
And thruſt out her long neck, cv'n to your doors. 
Dioc. Alc. Pyr. We'll hear no more. | 
ir. Youdurſt not meet in temples. 
Tinvoke the gods for aid, the proudeſt he 
Who leads you now, then cowr'd, like a dar'd lark: 
This Creon ſhook for fear, a 
The blood of Lajus cruddled in his veins . 
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Till Oedipus arriv'd. 
Call'd by his own high courage and the gods, 
Himſelf to you a God: ye offer d him 
Your queen, and crown; (bur what was then your 
And heav'n aurhoriz'd it by his ſucceſs : (crown!) 
Speak then, who is your lawful king? 

All, "Tis Oedipus. 

Tir. Tis Oedipus indeed: your king more lawful 
Than yet you dream: for ſomething ſtill there lyes 


In heav*n's dark volume, which I read through miſts : 


"Tis great, prodigious; tis a dreadful birth, 
Of wondrous fate; and now, juſt now diſcloſing. 
I ſce, I ſee! how terribly it dawns., 
And my ſoul ſickens with it. 

1 Cit. How the God ſhakes him (umph ! 

Tir. He comes! he comes! victory! conqueſt ! tri - 
Bur oh guiltleſs and guilty: murder parricide ! 
Inceſt! Reer puniſhment tis ended, 
And all your ſufferings o'er. 

A Trumpet within; Enter Hzmon. 

Hem. Rouze up ye Thebans ; tune your Io Peans . 
Your king returns; the Argians are o'er-come z 
Their warlike prince in ſingle combat taken, 


And led in bands by god - like Oedipus. 


All. Oedipus, Oedipus, Oedipus ! | 
Creon. Furies confound his fortune !—— [ Aſide. | 
Haſte, all haſte : | ' [Tothem. + 
And meet with bleſſings our victorious king z 


Decree proceſſions; bid new holy- days; 


Crown all the ſtatues of our gods with garlandsz 
And raiſe a brazen column, thus inſcrib'd, - (Thebes. 


To Oedipus, now twice a conqueror 3 deliverer of his 
. Truſt me, I weep for joy to ſee this day. (countrymen, 


Tir, Yes, heav'n knows why thou weep'ſt Go, 
And, as you uſe to ſupplicate your gods: 
So meet your king with bayes, and olive-branches : 
Bow down, and touch his 1 and beg from him 


An end of all your woes; for only he 
Can give it you. Ex. Tireſias, the people following - 


B 2 Inter 
1 C p 


20 OE vDiPevs. 


Enter Oed. in triumph; Adraſtus priſoner ; Dymas, train. 


Cre. All hail, great Oedipus ; 

Thou mighty conqueror, hail ; welcome to Thebes : 
To thy own Thebes ; to all that's left of Thebes : 
For half thy citizens are ſwept away, 

And wanting to thy triumphs : ; 

And we, the happy remnant, only liv 
To welcome thee, and dye. 

.  Cedip. Thus pleaſure never comes ſincere to man; 
But lent by heav'n upon hard uſury : 

And, while Jove holds us out the bowl of joy, 
E'reit can reach our lips, it's daſht with gall 
By ſome left-handed God. O mournful triumph! 


O conqueſt gain'd abroad and loſt at home! 


O Argos now rejoyce, for Thebes lyes low; 
Thy ſtaughter d ſons now ſmile, and think they won; 
When they can count more Theban ghoſts than theirs. 


Adr. No; Argos mourns with Thebes ; you temper'd ſo | 


Your courage while you fought, that mercy ſeem d 
The manlier virtue, and much more prevail'd : 


While Argos is a people, think your Thebes 


Can never want for ſubjects: every nation 


Will crowd to ſerye where Oedipus commands. (tor! 


Cre. to Hæm. How mean it ſhe ws to fawn upon the vic- 
Hem. Had you beheld him fight, you had ſaid other- 


Come, tis brave bearing in him, not to envy (wile : 


Superiour virtue... oe , 
Oedip. This indeed is renne n 
To gaiwa friend like you: why were we foes? ? 

Adr. Cauſe we were kings, and each diſdain'd an e- 


* ſonghe go haye it in my pow r to do ( ual. 


What thou haſt done ; and ſo to uſe my conqueſt; 
To ſhew thee, honour was my only motive. 

Know this, thar were my army at thy gates, & 
And Thebes thus waſte, I would not take the gift, 
Which, like a toy dropt from the hands of fortune, 
Lay for the next chance · comer. 53 
Oed. embrating. No more captive, 


But brother of the war: tis much more pleaſant, 


And 


rain, 
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And ſafer, truſt me, thus to meet thy love, 

Than when hard gantlets clench'd our warlike hands, 

And kept em from ſoft uſe, 

Adr. My conqueror / 
Oedip. My friend] that ot 
But longer to derain thee were a crime; 
To love, and to Euridyce, go free: 
Such welcome as a ruin'd town can give, 
Expect from me; the reſt let her ſupply. 

Adr. I go without a bluſh, though conquer'd twice; 
By you and by my princeſs. 

Cre. Aſide. Then I am conquer'd thrice; by Oedipus, 
And her, and ev'n by him, the flave of both: 

Gods, I'm beholden to you, for making me your image, 

Wor'd I cou'd make you mine. 

Enter the people with branches in their hands, holding them 
up, and kneeling : two prieſts before them. 

Oedip. Alas, my people! 

What means this ſpeechleſs ſorrow, down-calt-eyes, 
And lifted hands! if there be one among you 
Whom grief has left a tongue, ſpeak for the reſt. 

I Pr, O father of thy country 

To thee theſe knees are bent, theſe eyes are lifted, 

As to a viſible divinity : 

A prince on whom heav*n ſafely might repoſe 

The buſineſs of mankind : for providence 

Might on thy careful boſom ſleep ſecure, 

And leave her task to thee. 
But where's the glory of thy former acts? | 
Ev'n that's deſtroy d when none ſhall live to ſpeak ir. 
Millions of ſubjects ſhalt thou have; but mute: 

A people of the dead; a crowded deſart. 

A midnight ſilence at the noon of day. 

Oedip. O were our godsas ready with their pity, 
As I with mine, this preſence ſhou'd be throng'd 
With all I loft alive; and my ſad | 
Not ſearch in vain for friends, w 
Flatter'd my toils of war. 

1 Pr, Twice our deliverer. 


her name k ps enmity alive. 


Ex. Adraſtus. 


[ Ex. Creon. 
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Oedip. Nor are now your yows 
Addreſt to one who ſleeps: 
When this unwelcome news firſt reach'd my ears, 
Dymas was ſent to Delphos to enquire 
The cauſe and cure of this contagious ill : 
And is this day return'd : but ſince his meſſage 
Concerns the publick, I refus'd to hear it 
But in this general preſence : let him ſpeak. 
Dym. A dreadful anſwer from the hallow'd urn, 
And ſacred Tripous did the prieſteſs give, 
In theſe myſterious words, | 
The Oracle. Shed in a curſed hour, by curſed hand, 
Blood-royal unreveng'd, has curs'd the land. 
When Lajus death is expiated well, 
Your plague ſhall ceaſe : the reſt let Lajus tell. (too : 
Oedip. Dreadful indeed! blood, anda king's blood 
And ſuch a king's, and by his ſubjects ſhed ! 
(Elſe why this curſe on Thebes ?) no wonder then 
If monſters, wars, and plagues revenge ſuch crimes ! 
If heav'n be juſt, its whole artillery 
All muſt be empry'd on us: not one bolt 
Shall err from Thebes ; but more be call'd for, more: 
New moulded thunder ofa larger ſize; 
Driv'n by whole 7ove. What, touch anointed pow'r ! 
Then gods beware; Jove wou'd himſelf be next; 
Couꝰd you but reach him too. 9 
2 Pr. We mourn the ſad remembrance. 
DOedip. Well you may: 
MWorſe than a plague infects you: y are devoted 
To mother earth, and to th infernal pow'rs : 
Hell has a right in you : I thank you, gods, 
That I'm no Theban born: how my blood cruddles! 
As if this curſe touch'd me! and touch'd me nearer 
Than all this preſence '!—yes, tis a king's blood, 
And I, a king, am ty'd in deeper bonds 
To expiate this blood : but hats, from whom, 


Or how muſt I attone it? tell me, Thebans, 
\ How Lajus fell ? for a confus'd report 
| Piaſ id through my ears, when firſt I took the crown: 


But 


* 
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But full of hurry, like a morning dream, 
It vaniſh'd in the buſineſs of the day. 7 
f Pr. He went in private forth; but thinly follow'd ; 
And neꝰ er return'd to Thebes. 
Oedip. Nor any from him? came there no attendant ? 
None to bring the news ? 
2 Pr. But one; and he ſo wounded, 
He ſcarce drew breath to ſpeak ſome few faint words. 
Oedip. What were they? ſomething may be learnt 
from thence. 
1 Pr. He ſaid a band of robbers warch'd their paſſage - 
Who took advantage of a narrow way 
To murder Lajus and the reſt : himſelf 
Left roo for dead. 
Oedip. Made you no more enquiry, 
But took this bare relation ? 
2 Pr.*Twas neglected: 
For then the monſter Sphinx began to rage; 
And preſent cares ſoon buried the remote; 
So was it huſh'd, and never ſince reviv'd. 
Oedip. Mark, Thebans, mark! 
Juſt then, the Sphinx began to rage among you; 
The gods took hold cv'n of th* offending minute, 
And dated thence your woes: thence will I trace em. 
1 Pr. Tis juſt hon fhould'ſt. <F 
Oedip. Hear then this dreadful imprecation; hear it: 
"Tis laid on all; not any one exempt : 
Bear witneſs heav'n, avenge it on the perjur d. 
If any Theban born, if any ſtranger 
Reveal this murder, or produce itsauthor, 
Ten attick talents be his juſt reward: 
But, if for fear, for fayour, or for hire, 
The-murd'rer he conceal, the curſe of Thebes 
Fall heavy on his head : unite our plagues, 
Ye gods, and place em there: from fire and water, 
Converſe, and all things common be he baniſh'd. 
But for the murderer's ſelf, unfound by man, 
Find him ye pow'rs celeſtial and infernal 
And the fame fate or worſe than Lajus met, 
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Let be his lot: his children be accurſt; 
His wife and kindred, all of his be curs'd. 

Both Pr. Confirm it heav'n! 

Enter ſocaſta; attended by women. 

Joc. At your devotions! heav'n ſucceed your wiſhes 

And bring th' effect of theſe your pious pray'rs 

On you, and me, and all, 
Pr. Avert this omen, heav'n ! 
Oedip. O fatal ſound, unfortunate Jocaſta / 

What haſt thou ſaid ! an ill hour haſt thou choſen 

For theſe fore-boding words! why, we were curſing ! 
Joc. Then may that curſe fall only where you laid it. 
Oedip. Speak no more : 

For all thou ſay'ſt is ominous : we were curſing ; 

And that dire imprecation-haſt thou faſten'd 

On Thebes, and thee and me, and all of us, 
Foc. Are then my bleſſings turn'd into a curſe ? 

O unkind Oedipus. My former lord 

Thought me his bleſſing: be thou like my Lajus, 

Oedip. What yet again! the third time haſt thou curs'd 
This imprecation was for Lajus death, (me? 
And thou haſt wiſh'd me like him. 

Foc. Horror ſeizes me! 

Oedip. Why doſt thou gaze upon me? prithce love 
Take off thy eye; it burdens me too much. 

Joc. The more I look, the more I find of Laus: 

His ſpeech, his garb, his action; nay his frown ; 
(For I have ſeen it,) but ne er bent on me 
Oedip. Are we ſo like? 
Joc. In all things but his love. 
Oedip, I love thee more: ſo well I love, words cannot 
ſpeak how well. | | 
No pious ſon ere lov'd lis mother more 
Than I my dear Focaſta. | | 
Foc. Llove youtoo fa” Att 
The ſelf ſame way: and when you chid, methought 
A mother's love ſtartꝰ up in your defence, 
And bade me not be angry: be not you: 
For I love Lajus ſtill as wives ſhou'd loye : 
But you more tenderly ; as part of me : 


And when I have youin my arms, mcthinks 


It, 
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Jull my child aſleep. 
Oedip. Then we are bleſt: 
\nd all theſe curſes ſweep along the skies 
ike empty clouds; but drop not on our heads. 

Foc. I have not joy'd an hour ſince ws departed, 
or publick miſcries, and for private fears; 
But this bleſt meeting has o'er-paid 'em all. 

ood fortune that comes ſeldom, comes more welcome. 
All I can wiſh for now, is your conſenc 
o make my brother happy. 

Oedip. How, Jocaſta? "WS 

Joc. By marriage with his niece, Eurydice! 

Oedip. Uncle and niece l they are too near, my love; 
Tis too like inceſt : 'tis offence to kind: 
Had I not promis'd, were there no Adraſtus, 
No choice but Creon left her of all mankind, 
hey ſhou'd not marry ; ſpeak no more of it; 
he thought diſturbs me. 

Joc. Heav'n can never bleſs 
A vow ſo broken, which I made to Creon; 
Remember, he's my brother. 

Oedip. That's the bar: 
And ſhe thy daughter : nature would abhor 
o he forc'd back again upon her ſelf, 
And like a whirl-pool ſwallow her own ſtreams. 
Joc. Be not diſpleasd; Ill move the ſuit no more, 
Oedip. No, do not; for, Lknow not why, it ſhakes me 

When l but think on inceſt; move we forward 
To thank the gods for my ſucceſs, and pray 
o walh the guilt of royal blood away. 


[ Exennt omnes. 
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CH SCENT I. 


SCEN E An open gallery. A royal bed- 
chamber being ſuppos'd behind. 


The Time, Night. Thunder, &c. 


Enter Hzmon, Alcander and Pyracmon. 


Hem.C Ure 'tis the end of all things ! fate has torn 
The lock of time off, and his head is now 
The ghaſtly ball of round eternity! 
Call you theſe peals of thunder, but the yawn 
Of bellowing clouds? by Jove, they ſeem to me 
The world's laſt groans ; and thoſe vaſt ſheets of flame 
Are its laſt blaze! the tapers of the gods 
The ſun and moon, run down like waxen-globes ; 
The ſhooting ſtars end all in purple gellies, 
And Chaos is at hand. | 
Pyr. Tis midnight, yet there's not a Theban ſleeps, | 
But ſuch as ne er muſt wake. All crowd about 
Ihe palace, and implore, as from a God, 
Help of the king; who, from the battlement, 
By the red lightning's glare, deſcry'd afar, 
Attones the angry powers. [Thunder, &c. 
Hem. Ha! Pyracmon, look; f 
Behold, Alcander, from yon' weſt of heav'n, | 
The perfect hgures of a man and woman: 
A ſceptre bright with gems in each right hand, 
Their flowing robes of dazling purple made, 
Diſtinctly yonder in that point they ſtand, 
Juſt weſt ; a bloody red ſtains all the place: 
And ſee, their faces are quite hid in clouds. 
Pyr. Cluſters of golden ſtars hang o'er their heads, E 
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And ſeem io crowded, that they burſt upon em: 
All dart at once their baleful influence 
In leaking fire. | 

Alc. Long-bearded comets ſtick, 
Like flaming porcupines, to their left ſides, 
As they would ſhoot their quills into their hearts. 

Hem. But ſee ! the king, and queen, and all the court 
Did ever day or night ſhew ought like this? | 

[ Thunders again. The ſcene draws and diſcovers the 

prodigies. | 
Enter Oedipus, Jocaſta, Eurydice, Adraſtus, and all com- 
ing forward with amazement. 

Oedip. Anſwer you pow'rs divine; ſpare all this noiſe, 
This rack of heav'n, and ſpeak your fatal pleaſure, 
Why breaks yon dark and dusky orb away ? 

Why from the 3 womb of monſtrous night, 
Burſt forth ſuch miriads of abortive ſtars? 

Ha ! my Jocaſta, look l rhe ſilver moon! 

A ſetling crimſon ſtains her beauteous face! 

She's all o're blood! and look, behold again, 

What mean the myſtick heav'ns, ſhe journeys on? 
A vaſt cclipſe darkens the labouring planet: 

Sound there, ſound all our inſtruments of war; 
Clarions and trumpets, ſilver, braſs and iron, 

And beat a thouſand drums to help her labour. 

Adr. Tis vain; you ſee the prodigies continue; 
Let's gaze no more the gods are humorous 

Oedip. Forbear, raſh man once more I ask your 

pleaſure! | 
If that the glow-worm light of human reaſon _». 
Might dare to offer at immortal knowledge, 
And cope with gods, why all this ſtorm of nature? 
Why do the rocks ſplit, and why rolls the ſea ? 
Why thoſe portents in heav'n, and plagues on earth? 
Why yon' gigantick forms, etherial monſters ? 
Alas! is all 112 but to fright the dwarfs | 
Which your own hands have made? then be it ſo. 
Or it che fates reſolve ſome expiation 
For murder'd Tajus; hear me, hear me, gods ! 


Hear 
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Hear me thus proſtrate : ſpare this groaning land, 
Saveinnocent Thebes, ſtop the tyrant death ; 

Do this, and lo I ſtand up an oblation 

To meet your ſwifteſt and ſevereſt anger, 

Shoot all at once, and ſtrike me to the centre. 


The cloud draws that veil d the heads of the figures in the 
sky, and ſhews em crown'd, with the names of Oedi- 


pus and ſocaſta written above in great characters of , 


old, 
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Adr. Either I dream, and all my cooler ſenſes 
Are vaniſh'd with that cloud that fleets away; 
Or juſt above thoſe two majeſtick heads, 
I ſee, I read diſtinctly in large gold, 
. Oedipus and Focafta. | 
Ale. I read the ſame. 
Adr. Tis wonderful, yet ought not man to wade 
Too far in the vaſt deep of deſtiny. , 

t Thunder; and the prodigies vaniſh. 
> Foc. My lord, my Oedipus, why gaze you now, 
When the whole heav'n is clear, as if the gods 
Had ſome new monſters made ? will you not turn, 
And bleſs way people; who devour each word 
© You breath, 

Oiedip. It ſhall be ſo. | 

Les I will die, O Thebes, to ſave thee * 

Draw from my heart my blood, with more content 

Than e er I wore thy crown. Yet O Jocaſta / 

By all the indearments of miraculous love, 

By all our languiſhings, our fears in pleaſure, 

Which oft have made us wonder ; here | ſwear 

On thy fair hand, upon thy breaſt I ſwear 

I cannot call to mind, from budding childhood 

To blooming youth a crime by me committed, 

For which the awful gods ſhould doom my death. 
Joc. Tis not you, my lord, | 

But he who murder'd Laſus, frees the land: 

Were you, which is impoſſible, the man, 

8 Per- 
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Perhaps my poniard firſt ſhould drink your blood; 


But you are innocent, as your Jocaſta, 
From crimes like thoſe. This made me violent 
To ſave your life, which you unjuſt would loſe: 
Nor can you comprehend, with deepeſt thoughr, 
The horrid agony you caſt me in, | 
When you reſolv'd to die. 

Oedip. Ist poſſible ? 

Joc. Alas! why ſtarr you ſo? her ſtiff ning grief, 
Who ſaw her children faughter'd all ar once, 


4 Was dull to mine: methinks I ſhould have made 


My boſom bare againſt the armed god, 
To ſave my Oedipus l | 
Oedip. | pray, no more. 
Joc. You've filenc'd me, my lord. 
Oedip. Pardon me, dear Jocaſta 3 
Pardon a heart that ſinks with ſufferings, 
And can but vent it ſelf in ſobs and murmurs : 
Ye: to reſtore my peace, I'll ind him out. 
Yes, yes, you gods! you ſhall have ample vengeance. 
On Lajus murderer. O, the traitor's name! 
I'll know't, Iwill; art ſhall be conjur'd for it, 
And nature all unravel'd. 15 
Joc. Sacred ſit | ſhim, - 
Oedip. Rage will have way, and tis but juſt; Ell fetch 
Tho' lodg'd in air, upon a dragon's wing, ; 
be dragg d 


Thoꝰ rocks ſhould hide him: nay, he (hall 

From hell, if charms can hurry him along; 

His ghoſt ſhall be, by ſage Tireſras? pow'r, 

(Tireſras, that rules all beneath the moon) 

Conhn'd to fleſh, to ſuffer death once more; 

And then be plung'd in his firſt fires again. 
Enter Creon. 


l 


Cre. My lord, 
Tireſias attends your pleaſure. 
Oedip. Haſte, and bring him in. 
O, my Jocaſta, Eurydice, Adraſtus, 
Creon, and all ye Thebans, now the end 
Of plagues, ot madneſs, murders, prodigics, 


Daa, 
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Draws on: this battle of the heav ns and earth 
Shall by his wiſdam be reduc'd to peace. 
Enter Tireſias, leaning on 4 ſaf, led by his daughter 
Mlanto, follow'd by other Thebans. 
O thou, whoſe moſt aſpiring mind 
Knows all the buſineſs of the courts above, 
Opens the cloſets of the gods, and dares. 
To mix with Jove himſelf and fate at council 
O prophet, anſwer me, declare aloud + _ 
The traitor who conſpir'd the death of Lajus : 
Or be they more, who from malignant ſtars 
Have drawn this plague that blaſts unhappy Thebes ? 
Tir. We muſt no more than fate commiſſions us 
To tell; yer ſomething, and of moment, ['ll unfold, 
If chat the god would wake; I feel him now, 
Like a ſtrong ſpirit charm'd into a tree, 


That leaps, and moves the wood without a wind: Te 
The rouzed god, as all this while he lay W 
| Intomb'd alive, ſtarts and dilates himſelf; 2 
{4 He ſtruggles, and he tears my aged trunk Le 
| 1 With holy fury, my old arteries burſt, 1) 
1 4 My rivell'd Skin,” rn | : 
þ WF -  Likeparchmenggcratkles at the hallow'd fire; 
Ü hall be young again: Manio, my daughter, 1 
Iyhou haſf a voice that might have ſav'd the bard B 
N Of Thrace, and forc'd the raging Bacchanals, 


E- With lifted prongs, to liſten to thy airs : 

O charm this * fury in my boſom, 

Lull him with tungful notes, and artful ſtrings, 

Wich powerful ſtraps 3 Manto, my lovely child, 
Sooth the unruly god · head to bg mild. 


4 
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Hcebus, god belov d by men; | 
At thy dawn, every beaſt is rouzed in his den; 
It thy ſetting, all the birds of thy abſence complain, 
ind we die, all die till the morning comes again. 
Phoebus, god belov d by men 
Idol of the eaſtern kings, 
Awful as the god who flings 
His thunder round, and the lightning wings; + 
God of ſongs, and Orphean ſtrings, | 
Who to this mortal boſom brings, 8 
All harmonious heav'nly things ! 
Thy drouzy prophet to revive 4 
Ten thouſand thouſand forms beſore him drive : 
With chariots and horſes all o fire awake him, 
Convulſions, and furies, and propheſies ſhake him: 
Let him tell it in groans, tho he bend with the load, 
70% he burſt with the weight of the terrible god. 


Tir. The wretch, who ſhed the blood of old Labdacy- 

Lives, and is great; * [ des, 

Bur cruel greatneſs ne'er was long : 

The firſt of Lajus blood his life did ſeize, 

And urg'd his fate, 

Which elſe had laſting been and ſtrong. 

The wretch who Lajus kill'd muſt bleed or fly; 

Or Thebes, conſum'd with plagues, in ruins lye, 
Oedip. The firſt of Lajus blood! pronounce the perſons 

May the god roar from thy prophetick mouth, 

That even the dead may ſtart up, to behold: 

Name him, I ſay, that moſt accurſed wreich, 

For by the ſtars he dies: 

Speak, I command thee 3 

By Phabus, ſpeak ; for ſudden death's his doom: 

Here ſhall he fall, bleed on this very ſpot 3 

His name, I charge thee once more, ſpeak, 


| Tar. 
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Tir. Tis loſt, 


Like what we think can never ſhun remembrance ; 
Let of a ſudden's gone beyond the clouds. 


Oedip. Fetch it from thence I'll hav't,where-c'er it by 


Cre. Let me intreat you, ſacred ſir, be calm, 
And Creon ſhall point out the great offender. 
*Tis trug, refpe of nature might enjoin 
Me ſilence, at another time; but oh! [try 
Much more the pow*r of my eternal love 
That, that ſhould ſtrike me dumb: yer Thebes, my cou 
FI break through all, to ſuccour thee poor city! 
O!I muſtſpeak. | 
Oedip. Speak then, if ought thou know'ſ>t : 
As much thou ſeem'ſt ro know, delay no longer. 
Cre. O beauty! O illuſtrious royal maid ! / 
To whom my yows were ever paid till now, 
And with ſuch modeſt, chaſte and pure affection, 


The coldeſt nymph might read them without bluſhmg 


Art thou the murdreſs then of wretched Lajus ? 
And I, muſt Iaccufe thee! O my tears! 

Why will you fall in ſo abhorr'd a cauſe? © 
But that thy beauteous, barbarous hand deſtroy'd 


Thy father, (O monſtrous act l) both gods 


* 
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And men at once take notice. 
Oedip. Eurydice ! FP 
Eur. Traitor, go on; I ſcorn thy little malice, 

And knowing more my perfect innocence, 

Than gods and men, then how much more than thee, 

Who art their oppoſite, and form'dalyar, Aq 

I chus diſdain thee thou once didſt talk of love; 

Berauſe hate thy love, 

Thou doſt accuſe me. 6 
Adr. Villain, inglorious villain, 

And traitor, doubly damn'd, who durſt blaſpheme 

The ſpotleſs virtue of the brighteſt beauty; | 

Thou dy'ſt : nor ſhall the ſacred majeſty, Ul 

9 5 [Draus and wounds him 

That guards this place, preſerve thee from my rage. 


_ Oedip 
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Oedip. Diſarm em both: prince, I ſhall make you 
_ © know © 
That I can tame you twice. Guards, ſeize him. 
Adr. Sir, | 
I muſt acknowledge in another cauſe 
Repentance might abaſh me; but Iglory 
In this, but ſmile to ſee the traitor '$Hlood. 
Oedip. Creon, you ſhall be ſatisfy d at full. 
Cre. My hurt is nothing, Sir; but! appeal 
To wiſe Tjreſtas, if my accnfarion | 
Be not moſt true. The firſt of Lajus blood 
Gave him his death. Is there a prince before her? 
Then ſhe is faultleſs, and I ask her pardon. 
And may this blood ne'er ceaſe to drop, O Thebes, 
If pity of thy ſufferings did not move me 
To ſhew the cure which heav'n it ſelf preſcrib'd. 
Eur. Yes, Thebans, I will die to fave your lives, 
ning More willingly chan you can wiſh my fate; 
But let this good, this wiſe, this holy man, 
Pronounce my ſentence: for to fall by him, 
By the vile breath of that prodigious villain, 
Would fink my ſoul, 'tho* I ſhould die a martyr. 1 
Aar. Unhand me, flaves. O f dene, 1 4 
See at your feet a prince not us'd to yy 
Touch not Furydice, by all the gods, 
As you would {ave your Thebes, but take my life: : 
For, ſhould ſhe periſh, heav'n would heap p plagues on 
ee, Rain ſulpkur down, hurl kindled bolts (plagues | 
” Upon your guilty heads; | 
Cre. You turn to gallantry, what hut hene: 1 
Proof will be eaſie 4 Adraſtus was | 
The robber who bereft th* unhapp b king 
Of life ; becauſe. heYatly had deny d 
To make fo poor a prince his ſon in. law: 
Therefore twere fit that both ſhould periſh. | 
heb. Both, let both die. | 
hun All Theb. Borh, both; ler em dic. _ ©. (heres 
a Oedip. Hence, you wild herd! for your ring- leader 
I He ſhall be made example. Hamon, take him. 
ed 1 Theb. Mercy, O ä 


Odin. 
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Oedip. Mutiny in my preſence! 
Hence, let me ſec that buſie face no more. (rage? 
Tir. Thebans, what madneſs makes you drunk with 
Enough of guilty death's already acted : 
Fierce Creon has accus'd Eurydice, _ 
With prince Adraſtus; which the God reproves 
By inward checks, and leaves their fares in doubt. 
Oedip. Therefore inſtruc us what remains to do, 
Or ſuffer ; for I feel a ſlecp like death 
Upon me, and ] figh to be at reſt. 
Tir. Since that the pow'rs divine refuſe to clear 
The myſtick deed, I'll to the grove of furies; 
There I can force th' infernal gods to ſhew 
Their horrid forms; each trembling ghoſt ſhall riſe, 
And leave their grizly king without a waiter. 
For prince Adraſtus and Eurydice, 
My life's engag'd, I'll guard 'em in the Fane, 
Till the dark myſteries of hell are done. 
Follow me, princes ; Thebans, all to reſt. 
O, Oedipus, to morrow but no more | 
If that thy wakeful genius will permit, | 
Indulge thy brain this night with ſofter ſlumbers : 
To morrow, O to morrow ! ſleep, my ſon; 
And in prophetick dreams thy fate be ſhown. 
5 [Ex. Tir. Adr. Eur. Man. and Theb. 
Manent Oedipus, Jocaſta, Creon, Pyracmon, Hæmon, 
| and Alcander. 
_ . Oedip. To bed, my fair, my dear, my beſt Jocaſta. 
After the toils of war, tis wondrous ſtrange 
Our lovesſhould thus be daſh'd.One moment's thought, 
And T'l] approach the arms of my belov'd. 
Joc. Conſume whole years in care, ſo now and then 
I may have leave to feed my famiſh'd eyes 
With one ſhort paſſing glance, and ſigh my vows : 
This, and no more, my lord, is all the paſſion | 
Of languiſhing Jocaſta. [Exit. 
Oedip. 08 ſufteſt, ſweeteſt of the world! good 
| night. | 
"Nay, ſhe is heauteous too; yet, mighty love 
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I never offer'd to obey thy laws, 

But an unuſual chilneſs came upon me; 

An unknown hand ſtill check'd my forward joy, 
Daſh'd me with bluſhes, tho' no light was near : 
That ev'n the act became a violation. | 

Pyr. He's ſtrangely thoughtful. (mme? 

Oedib. Hark! who was that? ha! Creon, didſt thou call 

Cre. Not I, my gracious lord, nor any here. 

Oedip. That's ſtrange ! methought I heard a doleful 
Cry'd Oedipus the prophet bad me ſleep. (voice 
He talk'd of dreams, and viſions, and ro morrow ! 

I'll muſe no more on't, come what will or can, 
My thoughts are clearer than unclouded ſtars; 
And with thoſe thoughts I'll reſt : Creon, good night. 
[ Ex. with Ham: 

Cre. Sleep ſeal your eyes up, fir, eternal ſleep. 

But if he muſt fleep and wake again, O all 
Tormenting dreams, wild horrors of the night, 
And hags of fancy wing him through the air : 
From precipices hurl him headlong down; 
Charybdis roar, and death be ſet before him. 

Alc. Your curſes have already tak'n effect; 
For he looks very ſad. | | 

Cre. May he be rooted, where he ſtands, for ever; 
His eye-balls never move, brows be unbent, 

His blood, his entrails, liver, heart and bowels, 
Be blacker than the place I wiſh him, hell. 

Pyr. No more: you tear your ſelf, but vex not him. 
Methinks twere brave this night to force the temple, 
While blind Tireſias conjures up the fiends, 

And pals the time with nice Eurydice. 

Alc. Try promiſes, and threats, and if all fail, 
Since hell's broke looſe, why ſhould not you be mad? 
Raviſh, and leave her dead, with her Adraſtus. 

Cre. Were the globe mine, I'd give a province hourly 
For ſuch another thought. Luſt and revenge! | 
To ſtab at once the only man I hate, 
And to enjoy the woman whom TI love! 
Lask no more of my auſpicious ſtars. 


C 2 


Like Oeapus! 


36 OE DI1PUs. 

The reſt as fortune pleale ; ſo but this night 

She play me fair, why, let her turn for ever. 
Enter Hæmon. 

Hem. My lord, the troubled king is gone to reſt ; 
Vet, e er he ſlept, commanded me to clear 
The antichambers: none muſt dare be near him. 

Cre. Hæmon you do your duty; [ Thunder. 
And we obey. the night grows yet more dreadful ! 
Tis juſt that all retire to their . ; 

The gods are angry : but to morrow's dawn, 

If prophets do not lie, will make all clear. { 4s they go off 

Ocdipus enters, walking aſleep in his ſhirt, with a dagger 
in his right hand, and a taper in his left. 

Oedip, O, my Jocaſta ! tis for this the wet 
Starv*d ſoldier lies all night on the cold ground; 

For this he bears the ſtorms 
Of winter camps, and freezes in his arms : 
To be thus circled, to be thus embrac'd; 
That I could hold thee ever ha! where art thou? 
What means this melancholy light, that ſcems 
The gloom of glowing embers? 
The curtain's drawn ; and ſee, ſhe's here again 
Jotaſta-? ha! what, fall'n afteep ſo ſoon ? 
How fares my love? this taper will inform me. 
Ha ! lightning blaſt me, thunder 
Rivet me ever to Prometheus rock, 

And vultures gna out my inceſtuous heart. 
By all We gels! my mother Merope / 
My ſword, a dagger; ha, who waits there? ſlaves, 
My ſword: what, Hæmon, dar'ſt chou, villain, ſtop me? 
With thy on ponyard periſh. Ha! who's this? 
Or ist a change of death ? by all my honours, 
New murder; thou haſt flain old Polybus : 
Inceſt and parricide, thy father's murder'd ! 
Our thou mfernalflame : now all is dark, 
All blind and diſmal, moſt rriymphantmiſchict?! | 
And now while thus I ſtalk about the room, 
l challenge fate to ſind another wretch 

Thunder, &c. 
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Enter Jocaſta attended, with lights, in a night-gown. 


Oedib. Night, horror, death, confuſion, hell, and fu- 
Where am I? O, Jocaſta, let me hold thee, (rics 
Thus to my boſom, ages ler me graſp rhee : | 


All that the hardeſt temper'd weather'd fleſh, 

With fierceſt humane ſpirit infpir'd, can dare 

Or do, I dare; bur, oh, you pow'rs, this was 

By infinite degrees too much for man. 

Methinks my deafen'd ears 

Are butſt; my eyes, as if they had been knock d 

By ſome tempeſtuous hand, ſhoot flaſhing fire: 

That fleep ſhould do this! | | 
Foc. Then my fears were true. 

Methought I heard your voice, and yet I doubted, 

Now roaring like the ocean, when the winds _ 

Fight with the waves; now, in a ſtill ſmall tone 

Your dying accents fell, as racking ſhips, 

After the dreadful yell, fink murmuring down, ;_ 
And bubble up a noiſe. n 
Oedip. Truſt me, thou faireſt, beſt of all thy kind, 
None e' er in dreams was tortur d fo before. 

Yet what moſt ſhocks the niceneſs of my temper, - 
Evin far beyond the killing of my father, © 
And my own death, is, that this horrid Jeep 
Daſh'd my fick fancy with an act of inceſt : 
I dreamt, Focaſta, that thou wert my mother; 
Which, tho* impoſſible, fo damps my ſpirits, 
That I cou'd do a miſchief on my telf, $74 
Leſt I ſhould ſleep and dream the like again. 
Joc. Of Oedipus, too well I underſtand you? 
I know the wrath ofheav*n, the care of Thebes, _ 
The cries of its inhabitants, wars, toils, 
And thouſand other labours of the ſtare, 
Are all referr'd ro you, and ought to take you 
For ever from Focaſta. a : | 
Oedip. Life of my life, and treaſure of my ſoul, 
Heav'n knows I love thee. 
Jec. O, you think me vile, 
And of an inclination ſo ignoble, 
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| That I muſſ hide me from your eyes for ever. R 
Be witneſs, gods, and ſtrike Focaſta dead, — 
If an immodeſt thought, or low deſire 
Inflam'd my breaſt, ſince firſt our loves were lighted, 
Oedip. O riſe, and add not, by thy cruel kindneſs, 

A grief more ſenſible than all my rorments, 

Thou think'ſt my dreamaare forg'd ; but by thy ſelf, 
I !he greateſt 4 I ſwear, they are moſt true: 

Bur, be they what they will, I here diſmiſs em; 
Begon, Chimæras, to your mother clouds, 0 
Is there a fault in us? have we not ſcarch'd 
[| The womb of heav'n, examin'd all the entrails 
| Of birds and beaſts, and tir'd the propher's art. 
| Let what ayails ? he, and the gods together, 
| Seem like phyſicians ata loſs to help us : 
2 Therefore, like wretches that have linger'd long, 
[| - We'll ſnatch the ſtrongeſt cordial of our love; 
Io bed, my fair. | 

— Ghoſt within. Oedipus ! 

Oedip. Ha! who calls? 
Didſt thou not hear a voice? 
| Foc. Alas! I dic. 
| Ghoſt. 8 4 . Fe 
| Joc. O my love, my lord, ſupport me! 
Oedip. Call louder, till you burſt your airy forms: 
| _ Reſt onmyhand, Thus, arm'd with innocence, 
I'll face theſe babling Demons of the aic. 

In ſpight of ghoſts, I'll on, 


Tho? round my bed the furies plant their charms ; | 
| 


LI ed 
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III break em, with Jocaſta in my arms: | 
Claſp'd in the folds of love, I'll wait my doom; 
And act my joys, tho thunder ſhake the room, | 

. (Exeunt. 
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ACT IE SCENE 1. 
SCENE A dart Grove. 


Enter Creon, and Diocles. 


Cre. ils better not to be, than be unhappy. 
T Dioc. What mean you by theſe words? 
Cre. Tis better not to be, than to be Creon. 
A thinking ſoul is puniſhment enough; 
But when tis great, like mine, and wretched too, 
Then every thought draws blood. 
Dioc. You are not wretched. - | 
Cre. Iam: my ſoul's ill married to my body. 
I wou'd be young, be handſom, be beloy'd : 
Cou'd I but breath my ſelf into A draſtus. 
Dioc. You rave; call home your thoughts. 
Cre. I prithee let my ſoul take air a while; 
Were ſhe in Oedipus, I were a king; 
Then I had kill'd a monſter, gain'd a battle; 
And had my rival pris'ner ; brave, brave actions: 
Why have not I done theſe ? 
Dioc. Your fortune hinder'd. | 
Cre. There's it: I have a ſoul to do em all: 
But fortune will have nothing done that's great, 
But by young handſom fools : body and brawn 
Do all her work: Hercules was a fool, 
And ſtraight grew famous: a mad boiſtrous fool, 
Nay worſe, a woman's fool. | 
Fool is the ſtuff, of which heav'n makes a hero. 
Dios. A ſerpent ne*er becomes a flying dragon, 
Till he has cara ſerpent. | 
Cre. Goes it there 


I underſtand thee; I muſt kill Adraſtus. 
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Dioc. Or not enjoy your miſtreſs : 
Eurydies and he are pris ners here, 
But will not long be fo: this tell tale ghoſt 
Perhaps will clear em both. 
Cre. Well: tis reſolv'd. 
Dioc. The princeſs walks this way; 
Lou muſt not meet her, 
Till this be done. 

Cre. I muſt. 

Dioc. She hates your fight : 
And more ſince you accus'd her. 

Cre. Urge it not. 
I cannot ſtay to tell thee my deßgn z 
For ſhe's too near. 

g Enter Eurydice. 

How, madam, were your thoughts employ'd ! 

Eur. On death, and thee, , , - 

Cre. Then were they not well ſorted: life and me 
Had been the better match. = 
Eur. Na, I Was thinking 
On two the moſt deteſted things in nature: 


And they are death and thee. 0 ful 
Cre. The thought of death to one near death i is dread- 
O tis a fearful thing to be no more: 


Or if to be, to wander after death; 


To walk as ſpirits do, in brakes all day; 


And when the darkneſs comes, to glide in paths 


That lead to graves: and in the ſilent vault, 8 
Where lyes your q wn pale ſhrowd, to hover o er it, 
Striving to enter your totbidden-cor Þs 5 

And often, often, yainly breath your ghoſt 

Into your lifele lips: 

Then, like a lone benightedzravelier 

Shut out from g ſhall your groans be anſwer'd 
By whiſtling winds, Whoſcevery blaſt will ſhake 


' Yourtender form to atoms. 


Eur. Muſt I be this thin being and chus wander . 


No quiet aſter _ 


Cre. 
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Cre. None: you muſt leave 
This beauteous body; all this youth and freſhneſs 
Muſt be no more the object of deſire, 
But a cold lump of clay 
Which then your diſcontented ghoſt will leave, 
And loath irs former lodging. 
This is the beſt of what comes after death, 
Evnto the beſt, 
Eur. What then ſhall be thy lot! 
Eternal torments, baths of bolin ſülphur: 
Viciflitudes of fires, and then of roſtsʒ 
And an old guardian fiend, ugly as thou art, 
To hollow in thy ears at every laſh ; 
This for Eurydice; theſe for her Adraſtus. 
Cre. For her Adraſius ! 
Eur. Yes; for her Adraſius: _ 
For death ſhall ne'er divide us: death, what's death 
Cre. You ſeem to fear it. 
Eur. But I more fear Creon: | 
To take that hunch-· back d monſter in my arms, 
Tir excreſcence of a man. 
Dioc. to Cre. See what you ve gain d. 
Eur. Death only can be dreadful to the bad: 
To innocence, tis like a bug bear dreſs d 
To frighten children; pull but 3 his maſque 
And hell appear a friend, 
Cre. Lou talk too {lightly 
Of death and hell. Let me inform you better. 
Eur. You beſt can tell the news of your own A 
Dioc. Nay, now you are too ſharp. 
Eur. Can l be ſo to one who has accus d me 
Of murder and of parricide? 
Cre. You provok'd me: 
And yet I only did thus far accuſe you, 
As next of blood to Lajus: be advis d, 
And you may live. 
Eur. The means? 
Cre. Tis offer'd you. 
The fool Adraſtus has aceus'd himſelf, 


— 
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Eur. He has indeed, to take the guilt fromme. 
Cre. He ſays, he loves you; if he does, tis well- 


He neꝰ er cou'd prove it in a better time. 

Eur. Then death muſt be his recompence for love: he 
Cre. Tis a fool's juſt reward: A'S Bog 
The wiſe can make a better uſe of life: | = 
But tis the young man's pleaſure; his ambition : p | 
I grudge him not that favour . T1 
Eur.When he's dead, F 
Where ſhall I find his equal! | Ar 
Cre. Every where. 5 1 
- Fine empty things, like him, M 
The court ſwarms with em. h ; 

Fine fighting things; in camps they are ſo common, 

Crows feed on nothing elſe: plenty of fools ; 

A glut of em in Thebes. 

And fortune ſtil] takes care they ſhou'd be ſeen : 10 


She places em aloft, o'th* topmoſt ſpoke 1 
- Ofall her wheel: fools are the daily work + OK} ; 
Of nature; her vocation : if ſhe form 
A man, ſhe loſes by'r , its too expenſive; 
Twou'd make ten fools: a man's a prodigy. A 
Eur. That is a Creon : O thou black detractor, 
Who ſpitt'ſt thy venom againſt gods and men ! 
Thou enemy of eyes: 
Thou who lov'ſt nothing but what nothing loves, 
And that's thy ſelf : who haſt conſpir'd againſt 4 
My life and fame, ro make me loath'd by all ; 
And only fit for thee. | 
But for Adraſtus death, good gods, his death 
What curſe ſhall I invent? | 
Dioc. No more he's here. 


hd we 


Eur. He ſhall be ever here.  ' © 
He who wou'd give his life; give up his fame. 
| Enter Adraſtus. | 
If all the excellence of woman-kind | 
Were mine; no its too little all for him: 
Were I made up of endleſs, endleſs joys, —o 


9 > 3 wd 


Aar. 


—— — 0 
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They conquer'd, and you kill'd. 
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Adr. And ſo thou art: 1 
The man who loves like me, ö 
Wou'd think ev'n infamy, the worſt of ills, 

Were cheaply purchas'd, were thy love the price: 
Uncrown'd, a captive , nothing left, bur honour 3 
'Tis the laſt ching a prince ſhould throw away; 

But when the ſtorm grows loud, and threatens love, 


Throw ev 'n that over board, for love's the jewel, 


And laſt it muſt be kept. 
Cre. to Dioc. Work him be fure 
Tora e, he's paſſionate; 
Make him th'aggreſſor. | 
Dioc. O falſe love; falſe honour. 
Cre. Diſſembled both, and falſe! 
Adr. Dar'ſt thou ſay this to me! 
Cre. To you! why what are you, that I mould TY 
I am not Lajus: hear me prince of Argos, [you ? 


Lou give what's nothing, when you give your honour 3 


'Tis gone; tis loſt in battle. For your love, 
Vows made in wine are not ſo falſe as that: | 
vou kill'd her father; you confels'd you did. ter. 
A mighty argument to prove your paſſion to the datigh- 
Adr. aſe de.) Gods, muſt I bear this brand, and fiot 
Thelye 8 his oh throat! TLretort 
Dioc. Baſely you kill'd him. 52 
Adr. (Aſide.) O, I burn inward: my blood's alt o'fire. 
Alcides, when the poiſon'd ſhirt fat cloſeſt, Ts 
Had but an ague fit to this my feaver. FP LIP 
Yer, for Eurydice, ev'n this UI ſuffer, | 
To free my love. Well then I kill'd him baſely. . 
Cre, Fairly, I'm ſure, you cou'd not. 
Dioc. Nor alone. 
Cre. You had your fellow-thieves Shs ut you, prinee; ; 


: 


T1 


Adr, (Aſide.) Down ſwelling heart! 
is for thy princeſs all O my Eurydice !----- 22 . 
Eur. to him. Reproach not thus the weakneſs of my 
As if I cou'd not bear a ſhameful death, [ſex, 

Rather than ſee you burden'd with a crime  * 8 
Of 


— 


44 OE DIY uSV. 
Of which I know you fre. 
Cre. You do ill, madam, 
To let your head - long loye triumph oer nature: 
Dare you defend your father's murderer ? 
Eur. You know he kill'd him not. 
Cre. Let him ſay ſo. 
Dioc. See he ſtands mute. | 
Cre. A pow r of conſcience, ev n in wicked men! 
It works, it ſtings, it will not let him utter 
One ſyllable, one No, to clear himſelf 
From the moſt baſe, deteſted, horrid act 
That e er cou'd ſtain a villain, not a prince. 
Adr. Ha! villain! 
Dioc. Eccho to him groves : cry villain. 
Adr. Let me conſider ! did I murther Laſus, 
Thus like a villain > _ 
Cre. Beſt revoke your words; 
And ſay you kill'd him not. 
Adr. Not like a villain; prithee change me that 
For any other! 
Dioc. No, villain , Villain, 
Gre. You kill d him not proclaim your beten, 
Kea, the princels : ſoLknew 'twou'd be. 
Adr. I thank thee, thou inſtruct'ſt me. 
No matter how I kill d him. ä 
Gre. ( Aſide.) Cool'd again. (ence, 
Eur. Thou, who uſurp'ſt the ſacred name of conſci- 
Did not thy own declare him innocent; 
To me declare him ſoꝰ the king ſhall know it. 
Cre. You will not be believ'd, for I'll forfwear it. 
Eur. What's now thy conſcience 2 
Wu. 'Tis my ſlave, my drudge, my ſuppl glove, 
7 upper garment, to put on, throw o | 
15 I think beſt : tis my obedient conſcience. 
Adr. Infamous wretch ! | 
Cre. My conſcience ſhall not do me the ill office 


To ſave a rival's life; when thou art dead, 


As dead thou ſhalt be, or be yet more baſe 
thou think'lt me. | 


\ 


¶ To touch one ſingle 
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y forfeiting her life, to ſave thy own.—) 
now this, and let it grate thy very ſoul, 
She ſhall be mine: (ſhe is, if vows were bindin 
Mark me, the fruit of all thy faith and paſſion, 
Ev'n of thy fooliſh death, ſhall all be mine. 
Adr. Thine, ſay'ſt thou, monſter ; 
Shall my love be thine ? 
O, I can bear no more! 
hy cunning engines have with labour rais'd 
My heavy anger, like a mighty weight, 
To fall and puſh thee dead. 0 
See here thy nuptials; ſee, thou raſh Ixion, [ Dratus. 
Thy promis'd Juno vaniſh'd ina cloud; - 
And in her room avenging thunder rowls | 
To blaſt thee thus. come both —— [Both draw, 
Cre. *T was what I wilh'd'! 
Now fee whoſe arm can launch the ſurer bolt, 
And who's the better Jove / [ Fight, 
Eur. Help; murther, help! 
Enter Hz mon and guards, run betwixt them and. heat 
down their ſwords. © (ries, 
Hæm. Hold; hold your impious hands: I think the fi 
To whom this grove is hallow'd, have inſpir d you: 
Now, by my ſoul, the holieſt earth of Thebes 
You have profan'd with war. Nor tree, nor plant 
Grows here, but what is fed with magick juice, 
All full of humane ſouls ; that cleave their barks 
To dance at midnight by the moon's pale beams: 
At leaſt two hundred years theſe reverend ſhades 
Have known no blood, but of black ſheep and oxen, 
Shed by the prieſt's own hand to Praſerpine. 
Adr. Forgive a ftranger's 1gnorance : I kne not 
The honours of the place. 
Hem. Thou, Creon, didft. 
Not Oedipus, were all his focs here lodgꝰ 
Durſt violate 8 EM of theſe groves, 
air : but muſt, unarm'd, 
Parle as in truce, or ſurlily avoid 1 


What moſt he long' d to kill. 


Cre. 


— 


46 OE DIrus. 


Cre. I drew not firſt ; 
But in my own defence. 
Adr. I was provok'd 
Beyond man's patience: all, reproach cou'd urge, 
Was us d, to kindle one not apt to bear. 
Ham. Tis Oedipus, not I, muſt judge this act: 
Lord Creon, you and Diocles retire; | 
Tireſias, and the brother-hood of prieſts, 
/ Approach the place : none at theſe rites aſſiſt, 
* But you th accus'd ; who by the mouth of mY as, 
Muſt be abſolv'd ,or dqom'd. 
Adr. I bear my fortune. 
Ear. And I provok d my trial. 
Ham. Tis at hand: 
For ſee the prophet comes, with vervain crown d; Il 
The prieſts with yew ; a venerable band: 
We cave you to the gods. 7 
| [Exit Hzm with Cre. and Dioc. BSuc 
Enter. Tireſias led by Manto : the prieſts follow); all dis 


cloathed in long black habits. W 
ir. Approach, ye lovers; = Alt 
IIl· fated pair ! whom ſeeing not, I know : WI 
This day your kindly ſtars in heav'n were join'd : An 
When lo! an envious planet interpos'd, x 
And threarned both with death. I fear, I fear. , 
Eur. Is there no god, ſo much a friend to love, Dre 
Who can controul the malice of our fate? Dr: 
Are they all deaf? or have the giants heay? n? Bar 
Tir. The gods are juſt | Cul 
But how can finite meaſure irifinite > N Ful 
Reaſon ! alas, i it does not know it ſelf! An; 
Let man, vain man,wou'd with this ſhort-lin'd plummet, F an 
Fathom the vaſt abyſs ofheay*nly Juſtice. Es // 
Whatever is, is in its cauſes juſt, Po 
Since all things are by fate. But purblind man 0 
Sees but a part o'th* chain, the neareſt links; Mii 
His eyes not carrying to that equal beam * Feg 
That poizes all above. 1 dna 
Eur. Then we muſt die! . To! 


* 
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Tir. 
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Tir. The danger's imminent this day. 
Adr. Why then there's one day leſs for human ills : 
nd who wou'd moan himſelf, for ſuffering that, 
Vhich in a day muſt paſs ? ſomething or nothing 
| ſhall be what I was again, before | 
was Adraſtus ; 
Penurious heay'n, can'ſt thou not add a night; 
o our one day; give me a night with her, 
\nd [Il give all the reſt. 
Tir. She broke her vow 
41ſt made to Creon: but the time calls on: 
And Lajus death muſt now be made more plain. 
How loath I am to have recourſe to rites 
So full of horror, that I once rejoice 
l want the uſe of fight, "—_— 
I. Pr. The ceremonies ſtay. 
f Tir. Chuſe the darkeſt part o'th' groves 3 
ioc. ¶ Such as ghoſts at noon-day love. | 
all Dig a trench and dig it nig 
Where the bones of Lajus lye. 
Altars rais'd of turf or ſtone, 
While the infernal powr's have none. 
Anſwer me, if this be done? 
All, Pr. Tis done. 
Tir. Is the ſacrifice made fit ? 
Draw her backward to the pit: 
Draw the barren heyfer back 3 
Barren let her be, and black. 
Cut the curled hair that grows 
Full betwixt her horns and brows : 
And turn your faces from the ſun: 
net; F Anſwer me if this be done? 
AI. Pr. Tis done. 
Pour in blood and blood, like wine, 
To mother earth and Proſerpine: 
Mingle milk into the ſtream ; 
Feaſt the ghoſts that love the ſteam 3 
Snatch a brand from funeral pile; 
Toſs it in to make em boil z 


Tir, FE And 


| 

i 

| 

4 

| 
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And turn your faces from the ſin ; 
Anſwer me, ifall be done ? 
All. Pr. Allis done. 
[Peal of thunder; and flaſhes of lightning ; ; then groaning 
below the ſtage. 
Man. O, what laments are thoſe ? ſpain, 
Tir. The groans of ghoſts, that cleave the earth with 
And heave it up: they pant and ſtick half way. 
The ſtage wholly darken'4d, 
Man: And now a ſudden darkneſs covers all, 
True genuine night: night added to the groves; 
The fogs are blown full in che face of heay n. 
Tir. Am I but half obey d: infernal gods, 
Muſt you have muſick too? then tune your voices, 
And let em have ſuch ſounds as hell ne er heard 
Since W bribꝰd the chades. 


| Muſick firſe. Then ſong. 


x Hear, ye ſullen pow”rs below: 
Hear, ye taskers of the dead, 
2. Tow that boiling cgamidrons blow, 
Nuo that ſcum the molten lead. 
3. Tou that pinch with red-hot tongs ; 
1. Youthat drive the trembling boſs | | 
| Of poor, poor ghoſts, + 
With your ſharpen'd prongs ; 
2. You that thruſt em off the brim ; 
3. Tou that plunge em whey they ſuim: 
I. Till they drown; 
Till they go 
On a ro 
Down, down, down 
Ten thouſand thouſand, thouſand fachoms low 
Chorus. Till they drown, dc c. 
1. Muſick for a while 
, Shall your cares beguite : 
Wondring how your pains wers eas'd ; 
2. And diſdaining to be pleas'd 


3. Till 
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3. Till Alecto free the dea Oo 
From their eternal bands ; | 
Tull the ſnakes drop from her head, 
And whip from out her hands, 
I. Comeaway | 
Do not ſtay, 
But obey | 
While wt play 5 _— 
For hell's broke up, and ghoſts hav# holy-day. © 


Chorus. Come away, &c. 


[A flaſh of lightning: the ſtage is made bright; and 


the ghoſts art᷑ ſeen paſſing betwixt the trees. 
I. Lajus! 2z. Lajus! 3. Lajts! N 
I, Hear / 2. Hear ! 3. Hear? 
Tir. Hear and appear. 
By the Fates that ſpun thy thread ; 
Cho. Whith are three, | Pa 
Tir. By rhe furirs fierte and read ! * 
Cho. Mhiob are three, _. 
Tir. By the judges of the dead! 
Cho. Which are three, © © 
Three tines three ! 
Tir. By Hell's Blur flame + © 
By the Stygian lake : 
And by Demogorgon's name, 
At which ghoſts quake, | 
Hef and appear. ö 
[The ghoſt 4 Lajur riſes arm'd in his charlot as he 


Was flain. And behind his chariot, ſit the three 


who were murder'd with him.. 
Ghoſt of Lajus. Why hat thou drawn me from my 
pains below, 
To ſuffer worſe above; to ſee the day, | 
And Thebes more hated ? hell is heay n to Thebes. 
For pity ſend me back, where I may hide, 
In willing night, this ignominious head: 
In hell I ſhun the publick ſcorn; and then 
They hunt me for their ſport, and hoot me as fly : 
Behold ey'n now they grin at my gor d ſide, | 


D 
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And chatter at my wounds. 
Tir. I pity thee: 


Tell bur why Thebesis for thy denhaccurl, = 
And I'll unbind the charm... 

Ghoſt. O ſpare my ſhame. 

Tir. Are theſe two innocent? 

Ghoſt, Of my death they are. It 
But he who holds my crown, oh, muſt I ſpeak! 


Was doom'd to do what nature moſt abhorçrs. * 
The gods foreſa w it; and forbade his being 
Before he yet was born. I broke their laws, | 
And cloath'd with fleſh his pre-exiſting ſoul. A 
Some kinder pow'r, too weak for deſtiny, iu J 


Took pity, and endu'd his new form'd mais 
With remperance, juſtice, prudence, fortitude, 

And ev'ry kingly virtue: but in vain. II 
For fate, that ſent him hood · winkt to the 8 ) Ar 
Perform'd its work by his miſtaking hands. iT D 

Ask ' ſt thou who murder'd me ? *twas Oedipus:: = 


Who ſtains my bed with inceſt? Oedipuss: 11 
For whom then are you curſt, but Oedipus! - | 
He comes; the parricide: I cannot bear him: 
My wounds ake at him: ob, his murd'rous breath: | 
Venoms my airy ſubſtance ! ' hence with him, Te 
Baniſh him; ſweep him out; the plague he bears 
Will blaſt your fields, and mark his way with ruin. 
From Thebes, my throne, my bed, let him be driy'n ; Ar 
Do you forbid him carth, and Tit forbid him heayn. 
[ Ghoſt deſeends. W 
Enter Oedipus, Creon, Hzmon, cc. 


Oed. What's this! methought ſome peſtilential blaſt y 
gᷣtruck me juſt entring; and 1 unſeen hand 1 
Struggled to puſh me backward ! tell me why 1a. 
My hair ſtands briſtling up, why my fleſh 5 e 10 Tt 
You ſtare at me then bell has been among ye, 


ABnd ſome lag fiend yet lingers in the grove. 5 75144 
J. What omen faw'ſt thou entring 5 N 
5 Oedip. A young ſtork, 

Ihat bore His aged arent of his back; 


a 
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Till weary with the weight, he ſhook him off, 
And peck'd out both his eyes. 

Adr. Oh, Oedipus ! 

Eur. Oh, wretched Oedipus ! 

Tir. Ol fatal king ! 

Oedip. What mean theſe exclamations on my name? 
thank the gods, no ſecrerrhoughts reproach me: 
No: I dare challenge heay'n to turn me outward, 
And ſhake my ſoul quite empty in your ſight. 
Then wonder nor, that I can bear unmov'd 
Theſe fix'd regards, and filent threats of eyes: 

A generous fierceneſs dwells with innocence 3 
And conſcious virtue is allow'd ſome pride. 

Tir. Thou know'ſt not what thou ſay'ft. 

Oedip. What mutters he! tell me, Eurydice : 
Thou ſhak'ſt: thy ſoul's a woman. Speak, Adraſius; 
And boldly as thou met'ſt my arms in fight; 

Dar'ſt thou not ſpeak ? why then tis bad indeed: 
Tireſias, thee 1 h thy prieſthood, 

Tell me what news from hell: where Lafus points, 
And who's the guilty head ! 

Fir. Let me not anſwer. 

Oedip. Be dumb then, and betray yn native e foil 
To farther plagues. 

Tir. I dare not name : him to thee. 


Oedip. Dar thou converſe with bell and cant 4 


An human name: JCfear 


Tir. Urge me no more to tell a ching, which known 
Would make thee more unhappy : *rwill be found, 
Tho'I am filent, 

Oedip. Old and obſtinate l then thou thy ſelf 
Art author or accomplice of this murder, 

And ſhun'ſt the juſtice, en by Fe bann 
Thou haſt incurr'd. 
Tir, O, if the guilt were mine 


Ii were not half lo great: know wretched man, 


ll 


hou only, thou art guilty ; thy own rage: 


YEalls heavy on thy ſe f. 
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Oedip. Speaꝶ this again: 
But ſpeał it to the 3 hen they are laudeſt. 
| Or to the raging ſeas, they'll hear as fo an | 
| And ſooner will believe. 
Tir. Then hear me heav'n, 
For, bluſhing thoꝝ haſt ſeen it: hear me earth, 


S But ſem is hac to light: and thou hell, hear me, 


Oedipus murther'd Lajus. 
. Oedip. Rot the tongue, 
And blaſted he che mouth that pole * "FR 


Tir. Thy parents thought none, 
Ji Oedip. Wh were my patents? 
Ve. Thou ſhalt know too on. 
Oedip. Why ſeek I truth from the? 
II ue ſmiles ob churtiers, and the harlot's tears, 24 
I he tradeſman's oaths, and ee an heir, 
| Are truthst@ what prieſts tell. 
| O why has prieſthood Sms e 15 | 
And yer to be believ'd ! thy age den ches 
' Tir. Thou canſt not kill ne; tis not in thy fate, 
And *rwas to kill thy father; wed 1125 FROM 3 
And beget ſons, thy brothers. 
Gedipy Radldles, iddles.} - 
TJ Thou art 7 ſelfa riddle za perplexs 
Obſqusa Agri, which ee eee 
Thou ſhalnba mti and loſt. 
Oedip. Impoſſible! 
Adraſtus, (peak, auilias thou art king. 
Whoſe royal worckis laqred, eas my nee. 
Adr. Won d HeαU d:! 
Oedip. Ha, wilt thou not: can that plaleian vice 5 
Of lying mount to kings ! n 
Then truth ia laſtimoartk. | 
Cre. The cheat!stomgroſs:; 
 Adraſtus is his oracle, and he, 
The 9 N Juggler, but OT organ. 


Whoſe hollow womb could not contain this ee F 
Whoſe own black ſeal has firm'd ig Boren trub, 


Thou blind of ſight, but thou more blind of enk. 0 ba. 


Oedip. 
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lip. 
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Oed. Tis plain, the priaſis ſuborn d to free the pris ner, 
Cre. And turn che guilt on you. 
Oedip. 0, honait Creow, bow bag choubeæn bely"d? : 
Eur, Hcar me. | 
Cre. She's brib'd to ſave het lover ali. 
Adr. If, Oedipus, thou abe 
Cre. Hear him not ſpeak, 1 tt! 
Adr. Then hear theſe holy mites ald 
Cre. Prieſts, prieſts all brib 'd, allipricfts. i 
Oedip. Adraſins I have foundtheet—v:n 25) 1, 
The malice ofa vanquilh'd man daas fein d thee, + 
Adr. If envy and aetaruth—————**. 
Oedip. L hear n more : away wich lum: 
Hæmon tales im by yu: Croon axd ur dice fl 
low.” 
To Tir. Why ſtand' ſt chou here, impoſtor/ 
So old, and yet ſo wicked lie for gain 
And gain fo ſhort as age can ꝓromiſe cher! 
Tir. So ſhort a time as I have yet to live 
Exceeds thy pointed hour ; remember Taj? 
No more; if e' er we meet again, twillbe 


* 


In mutual darkneſs; we ſhall feel befote uss 

To reach each A, 's hand; remember Laus. 
I Ex. Tireſias: Prigis ſotlow. 
OEdipus ſolus. 4 


Remember Lajus / that's the burden dll: 
Murther and inceſt ! but to hear em namd 
My ſoul ſtarts in me: the good ſentinel 
Stands to her weapons; takes the firſt alarm 
To guard me from ſuch crimes - Did 1 Kill bet 
Then I walk'd ſleeping, in ſome frigheful dream, 
My foul then ſtole my body our by night; | 
And brought me back to bed e er morning wake. 
It cannot be ev'n this remoteſt way, | | 
But ſome dark hint would juſtle for ward now, 
And goad my memory oh my Jaaa 

Enter ſocaſta. 

Joc. Why are you thus diſturb d ꝰ?ꝰ W 

Oedip. Why, would'ſt thou think it? 


f 
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No leis than murder? 3 

Joc. Murder! what of murder ? 

Oedip. Is murder thenno more? add parricide, 

And inceſt; bear not theſe a frightful ſound ? 
Joc. Alas! 

Oedip. How poor a pity is alas 
For two ſuch erimes — was Lajus us'd to lie? 

Joc. Oh no: the moſt ſincere, plain, honeſt man 
One who abhorr'd a lie. 
Oedip. Then he has got that quality in hell. 
He charges me but why accuſe I him ? 
I did not hear him ſpeak it: they accuſe me; 
The prieſt, Adraſtus and Eurydice, 
Of murdering Lajus tell me, while I think * | 
Has old Tirehaspradtis'd long this trade? 
Foc, What trade? 
Oedip. Why, this foretelling trade ? 
Foc. For many years. 
Oedip. Has he before this day accus'd me? 
Foc, Never. 

Oedip. Have you &er this inquir d, who did chish mur- 
Foc. Often; but ſtill in vain. ((der: ? 
_  Oedip. Lam ſatisfy d. it | 

Then 'ris an infant lie; but one day old. 
The oracle takes place before the prieft ; ; 
- Thebloodof Lajus was to murder Lowes P 
Il 'm not of Lajuss blood. 12.1 
Jos. Ev'noracles 
Are always doubtful, and are hin forg'd: 
Lajus had one, which never was 1 
Nor ever can benow. 

Oedip. And what foretold it? 

Joc. That he ſhould have a ſon by me, ore 466 
The murderer of his father : truc indeed, | 
A ſon was born; but, to prevent that crime, 

The wretched infant of a guilty fate, | 
Bor'd through his untry d feet, and bound with 01d K 
On a bleak mountain, naked was expos'd : £ 


The king himſelf liv'd many, many years, - "on 
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And found a different fate; ; by robbers murder d, 
Where three ways meet: yer theſeare otacles; 3 
And his the faith we owe em. rt 
Oedip. Say'ſt thou, woman? | 
By heav'n thou haſt awaken'd ſome what i in ue; | 
That ſhakes my very ſoul! - | 
Foc, What, new diſturbance! 1. ſaid'ſt it !) 
Oedip. Methought thou ſaid'ſt— (or dol dream thou 
This murder was on Laſus perſon done, 
Where three ways meet? | 
F0c, So common fame reports. 37561 Het 
Oedip. Would it had ly d. by, 
Foc. Why, good my lord? 
Oedip. No queſtion: | 
"Tis buke time with me; diſpatch mine firſt; 3 
Say where, where was it done! i g 
Joc. Mean you the murder? t (aer? > 
Oedip.Could'ſt thou not anſwer without naming mur- 
Joc. They ſay in Phocis; on the verge that parts it 
From Daulia, and from Delphos. 
Oedip. So! how long * when happen d this! 
Joc. Some little time before you came to Theres," [7 
' Oedip. What will the gods do with me? 
Joc. What means that thought 2 | 
Oedip. Something: but tis not yet your turn to ask: 
How old was Lajus, what his ſhape, his ſtature, 
His action, and his mien? quick, quick, younanſwer — 
Joc. Big made he was, and tall: his pave Was herce, | 
Erect his countenance : manly majeſty. i, 
Sate in his front, and darted from his eyes, . 
Commanding all he view'd : his hair juſt grizled, 
As in a green old age: dung hun hin cam N (hn 


Lou are his picture. (picture? 


Oedip. ( Aſidi.] Pray heavy n he drew me not l am l his 
0c. So I have often told you. | | 
Oedip, True, you have; 

Add that to the reſt ; how was the king 

Attended when he travelPd ? ** 

Jo. By four ſervants: s? 
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He went out privatel | ; 
Oedip. Well counted ſtill : : 
One ſcap'd I hear; what ſince became of him > *. 
Foc. When he beheld you firſt, as king in Thebes, 
He kneel'd, and trembling beg'd wou d diſmiſs him: 
125 had my leave; and now he lives retir d. 
Oedip. This man muſt be produc'd; he muſt, wife, 
oc. He ſhall——yet have I leave to ask you why? 
Oedip. Yes, you ſhall know : for where ſhould I repoſe 
The anguiſh of my ſoul, but in your breaſt 1 | 
I need not tell you Corinth claims my birth - 
My parents, Polybus and Merope, 
Two royal names; their only;child am I. 
It happen'd once; 'twas ata bridal feaſt, 
One warm with wine, told me I was a foundling, 
Not the king's ſon ; I ſtung with this reproach, 
Struck him : my father heard of it: the man 
Was made ask pardon ; and the bufineſs huſh'd: 
Joc. IT was ſome what odd. 
Oedip. And ſtran ngely it perplext me. 
I ſtole * to Delphos, and implor'd 
The god, to tell my Ae parentage. 
He bade me ſeek no farther ewas m ny/ firs 
To kill my father, and pollute his bed; 
By marrying her who boreme! 
Foc. Vain, vain oracles ! 1 1 | 
-- Cedip. But yet they frighted me; 
I look*r on — place accurſt, 
Reſoly d my deſtiny ſhould wait in vain 3 ; 
And never carohi'methere,” - Wt 
Joc. Too nice a fear. at be 
Oedip. Suſpend your thoughts; bis 5 and fatter not too 
Juſt in che place you nam'd, where three ways wa | 
And near that time, five perſons Lencounter'q; 
One was too like, (hea y n grant ĩt prove not Hin). 
Whom you deſcribe for Lajus i infolent . 
And fierce they were, as men ho ned on . F 
. d 'em robbers, and By forcer 
e force "ny us'd: In ſhort, four men I fle: 


2 4 + 0a 


ſta, 
? . 


0 


OE DIY VVS. _ 
The fifth upon his knees demanding life, 
My mercy gave it bring me comfort no,, 
If I flew Lajus, what can be more wretched 
From Thebes and you my curſe has baniſh'd me: 
From Corinth fate. 

Joc. Perplex not thus your mind; 

My husband fell by multitudes oppreſt, 
So Phorbas ſaid: this band you chanc'd to meet; 


# 


4 


And murder d not my Laſus, but reveng'd him. 
Oedip. There's all my hope: let Phorbas tell me this, - 
And [ ſhall live again | kc 


To you, good gods, I make my laſt appeal; ner 
Or clear my virtue, or my crime reveal: 1 
If wandring in the maze of fate I run, 7 
And backward trod the paths I ſought to ſhun, 
Impute my errors to your own deeree 5 


My hands are guilty, but my heart is free. [Ex, Amb, 


; 


ah — 
ſd. 


He fears Jocaſta, fears himfelf, his 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Enter Pyracmon and Creon. 


Pyr. C Ome buſineſs of import that triumph wears 


You ſeem to go with; nor is it hard to gueſs 
When you are pleas'd, by a malicious joy; I? 
Whole red and fiery beams caſt through your viſage 
A glowing pleaſure. Sure you ſmjlerevenge, © | 
And I could gladly her. 

CPe. Would'ſt thou believe? F 
This giddy hair-brain'd king, whom old Tire: 
Has thunder-ſtruck with heavy accuſation, Ee RY 
Tho' conſcious of no inward pane, yer fears; 

adow; 4 
He fears the multitude; and, which is wortn 
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An age of laughter, out of all mankind, 
He chuſes me to be his orator: | 
Swears that Adraſtxs, and the lean-look'd prophet, 
Are joint conſpirators ; and wiſh'd me to 
Appeaſe the raving Thebans ; which I ſwore. 
To do. . | 
Pyr. A dangerous undertaking ; Wy 
Directly oppoſite to your own intereſt, 

. Cre. No, dull Pyracmon; when [ left his preſence, 
With all the wings with which revenge could imp 
My flight, I gain'd the midſt o'th' city; _ 
There, ſtanding on a pile of dead >, dying, 

Ito the mad and fickly multitude, | 
With interrupting ſobs, cry'd out, O Thebes, 
O wretched Thebes, thy king, thy Oedipus, 
This barbarous ſtranger, this uſurper, monſter, 
Is by the oracle, the wiſe Tireſias, 

Proclaim'd the murderer of thy royal Lajus : 


Jaocaſta too, no longer now my ſiſter, 


Is found complotter in the horrid deed. 

Here I renounce all tyc of blood and nature, # 
For thee, O Thebes, dear Thebes, poor bleeding Thebes. 
And there I wept, and then the rabble howl'd, 

And roar d, and with a thouſand antick mouths 

- Gabbled revenge, revenge was all the cry. 

Pyr. This cannot fail: I ſec you on the throne; 


And Oedipus caſt out. 


Cre. Then ſtrait came on 4 
Alcander, with a wild and bellowing crowd, 
- Whom he had wrought; L whiſper'd him to join, 


And head the forces while the heat was in em: 


So to the palace I return'd, to meet * 

The king, and greet him with another ſtory. 
But ſee, — enters. | | | | 
Enter Ocdipus.aud ſocaſta, attended. 

Oedip. Said you that Phorbas is return'd, and yet 
Intreats he may return, without being ask'd 
Of ought concerning what we have diſcover d? 
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Eats like a ſubtil worm its venom'd way, 


Thrice have I heard, thrice ſince the morning dawn'd 


OEvD1ev.s. 59 


vor. He ſtarted when I told him your intent, 
Replying, what he knew of that aflur 
Would give no ſatisfaction to the king 3 
Then, — on his knees, begg' d, as for life, 
To be diſmiſs'd from court: he trembled too, 
As if convulſive death had ſeiz d upon him, 
And ſtammer'd in his abrupt prayer ſo wildly, 
That had he been the murderer of Laſus, 
Guilt and diſtraction could not have hook him more. 
Oedip. By your deſcription, ſure as plagues and death 
Lay walte our Thebes, ſome deed that ſhuns the light © 


| Begot thoſe fears: if thou reſpect'ſt my peace, 


Secure him, dear Jocaſta ; for my genius 
Shrinks at his name. 
Joc. Rather let him go: 


So my poor boding heart would have it be, 


Without a reaſon. 

Oedip. Hark, the Thebans come! 
Therefore retire: and, once more, if thou lov'ſt me, 
Let Phorbas be retain'd. 

os. You ſhall, while 1 | : 
Have life, be ſtill obey'd: 1 
In vain you ſooth me with your ſoft indearments, 
And ſet the faireſt countenance to view, 
Your gloomy eyes, my lord, betray a deadneſi 
And inward languiſhing : that oracle 


Preys on your heart, and rots the noble core, 

How-e'er the beauteous out · ſide ſhews ſo lovely. 
Oedip. O, thou wilt kill me with thy loves exceſs! * 

All, all is well; retire, the Thebans come. [Ex. Joc. 
Ghoſt. Oedipus ! | 4. 
Oedip. Ha! again that ſcream of woe! 


It hollow'd loud, as if my guardian ſpirit 

Call'd from ſome vaulted manſion, Ozdipxs ! 
Or is it but the work of melancholy > 

When the ſun ſets, ſhadows, that ſhew*d at noon 
But ſmall, appear moſt long and terrible; 


So 
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So when we think fate hovers oer our heads, 
Our apprehenſions [hoot beyond all bounds, 
Owls, ravens, crickets ſeem the watch of death, 
Nature's worſt vermin ſcare her god-like ſons, 
Ecchoes, the yery leavings of a voice, 
Grow babling ghoſts, and call us to our graves : 
Each mole-hi hilt thought ſwells to a huge Olympus, | ; 
While we fantaſtick dreamers heave 576 puff, 
And ſweat with an imagination's weight; 
As if, like Atlas, with theſe mortal ſhoulders 
We could ſuſtain the burden of the world. 
[Creon comes forward, 
Cre. O, ſacred Sir, my royal lord 
Oedip. What now? 
Thou ſeem'ſt affrighted at ſomè dreadful action, 
Thy breath comes ſhort, thy darted eyes are ſixt 
On: me for aid, as if thou wert purſu 4. 
I ſent hee to tlie Thebans, ſpeak thy Manger 3 
Fear not, this palace is a e 
The king himſelf's thy guard. 
Cre. For me, alas, ( . 
My life's not worth a thought, when weigh” d wah 
But fly, my lord, fly as your life is ſacred, 1 
Your fate is precious to your faithful Creon,,, 
Who 5 on his knees, thus Proſttate begs. . 
You would remove from Thebes that vows your ruin. 
When ! but offer*d at your innocence, _ 
They gather'd ſtones, and menac'd me with death, | 
And drove me through the ſtreets, with i imprecations 
Agai ainſt your ſacred perſon, and thoſe traitors 
hich FuRify'd your guilt: which curs'd Tireſ#as 
Told, as from heay'n, was cauſe of their deſtruction. 


: 


Oi. Riſe, worthy Creoz, haſte and take out guard, | 


Rank 'em in equal part upon the ſquare, , 


Then open every gate of this our palace, 


And let che torrent in. Hark, it comes. | Lie. 
T hear 'em roar: begon, and break down all 
The dams that w 4 oppoſe their furious paiſ? 

F " [Ex. Creon = 2 2 
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Enter Adraſtus, his ſword drawn: 
Adr. Your city _ 
s all in arms, all bent to your deſtruRion : 
| heard but now, where I was cloſe confin'd, 
A thundring ſhout, which made my jaylors vaniſh, 
ry, fire the palace; where's the cruel king? 
Yet, by th* infernal gods, thoſe awful pow rs 
That have accusꝰd you, which theſe ears have heard, 
\nd theſe eyes ſeen, I muſt believe you guiltleſs; 
For, ſince l knew the royal Oedipus, 
have obſery*d in all his acts ſuch truth 
And god · like clearneſs;ʒ that to the laſt guſh 
Of blood and ſpirits, I'll defend his life, 
And here have ſworn to periſh by his fide. 
Oedip. Be witnels, gods, how near this touches me, 
ws ob [Embracing himas | 
O, what, what reconipence can glory make? NY 
Adr. Defend your innocence, ſpeak like your ſelf, 
And awe the rebels with your dauntleſs virtue. — 
But, hark ! the ſtorm comes nearer. 5 
Oedip. Let it come. 
The force of majeſty is never known . 
But in a general wrack : then then is ſeen 
The difference twixt a threſhold and a throne. 
Enter Credl 


There ſtands your plague, the ruin, deſolation 
Of this unhappy——— ſpeak 3 ſhall L kill lim? 
Or ſhall he be caſt out to baniſſim ent? 
All. Theb. To baniſhment, away with him. | 
Oedip. Hence, you barbarians,.to Jour ſlaviſh diſtance; 
Fix to the earth your ſoxdid looks; for he 


I Who ſtirs, dares more than mad · men, fiends, or furics 8 


Who dares to face me, by the gods, as Well 
May brave the majeſty of thundring Joue. 
Did I for this reſieye ou hen beſieg d 


By this fierce prince, when coop'd within your walle, 


And to the very brinkof fate reduc'd;.. | 
When lean-jaw'd famine made more havock of you, 


Than 


Pyracmon, Alcander, Tireſias, Thebans-. 
Als. Where, where's this cruel king? Thehans behold 
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Than does the plague ? but I rejoyce I know you, « wh 
Know the baſe ſtuff that temper d your vile ſouls: _ p 
The gods be prais'd, I needed not your empire, 

Born to a greater, nobler, of my own; 
Nor ſhall the ſceptre of the earth now win me 
To rule ſuch brutes, ſo barbarous a people. | 
Adr. Methinks, my lord, I ſee a fad repentance, 
A general conſternation ſpread among em. 
Oedip. My reign is at an end; yet c'er I finiſh—— 
I'll do a juſtice Tos becomes a monarch, x 
A monarch, who, i*th* midſt of ſwords and javelins, 
Dares act as on histhrone encompaſt round 
With nations for his guard. Alcander, you 
Are nobly born, therefore ſhall loſe your head : 
g . | [Seizes him. 
Here, Hemon, take him: but for this, and this, | 
Let cords diſpatch em. Hence, away with em. 
Tir. O ſacred prince, pardon diſtracted Thebes, 
Pardon her, if ſhe acts by heaven's award; 
If that thꝰ infernal ſpirits have declar d 
The depth of fate, and if our oracles 
y ſpeak, O do not too ſeverely deal, 
ut let thy wretched Thebes at leaſt complain: | 
If thou art guilty, heav'n will make ir known 
If innocent, then let Tireſias dye. (Alcauder: 
Oedip. I take thee at thy word. Run, haſte, and ſave 
I ſwear the prophet, or the king ſhall dye. 
Be witneſs, all you Thebans, of my oath; 
And Phorbas be the umpirſe. 


Tir. 1 ſub mie. © [Trumpets ſound. 

* Cedip. What mean thoſe trumpets? 
Enter Hæmon with Alcander, c. | Och 
Hem. From your native county, My 
Great Sir, the fam'd Ægeon is arriy'd, 4 Poly 
That renown'd favourite of the king your father: 12 0 
He comes as an embaſſador from Corinth, n 
And ſues for audience. 2 DET TEN Ma) 
DOiedip. Haſte, Hemon, fly, and tell him that I burn A 

T' embrace him. N | HET, 


da 15 Sg _ Ham. 
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Is, to a ſinking mariner | | | 855 ; 
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Hem. The queen, my lord, at preſent holds him 

n private conference but behold her here. 

Enter Jocaſta, Eurydice, exc. 

Joc. Hail, happy Oedipus, happieſt of 5 d 
enceforth be bleſt, bleſt as thou canſt deſire, 

deep without fears the blackeſt nights away; 

Let furies haunt thy palace, thou ſhalt ſle 

Sccure, thy ſlumbers ſhall be ſoft and gentle 

s infants dreams. 

Oedip. What does the ſoul of all my joys intend ? 
nd whither would this rapture? 

Foc, O, I could rave, r 
Pull down thoſe lying Fanes, and burn that vault, 
From whence reſounded thoſe falſe oracles, 

hat robb'd my love of reſt : if we muſt pray, 
Rear in the ſtreers bright altars to the gods, 
Let virgins hands adorn the ſacrifice z 
ind not a gray-beard forging prieſt come near, 

o pry into the bowels of the victim, \ 
nd with his dotage mad the gaping world. 
ut ſee, the oracle that I will truſt; 

True as the gods, and affable as men. 5 | 
Enter Egeon, kneels. 1 „ b 
Oedip. O, to my arms, welcome my dear Rn 
Ten thouſand welcomes, O my foſter- father, 
Welcome as mercy to a man condemn'd ! 
elcome to me, | 
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The lucky plank that bears him to the ſhore ! 

Bur ſpeak, O tell me, what ſo mighty joy E 
Is this thou bring'ſt, which ſo tranſports Joa? 
Joc. Peace, peace, Ægeon, let Jocaſta ell him 

O that I could for ever charm, as now, 
My deareſt Oedipus : thy royal father, 
Polybus, king of Copinth, is no more. 
Oedip. Ha! can it be? Ægeon, anſwer me, 
And ſpeak in ſhort, what my Focaſta'stranſpore 
May over- do. * 
Age. Since in few words, my royal lord, you ask 


To / 


To know the truth; king Polybus is dead-· 


| Oedip. O all you pow rs, ist poſlible 2 what, dead! 
{| But that the tempeſt of my joy may riſe. 12705 
Byju ſt degrees, and hit at laſt the ſtars: Mt 
Say, how, how dy'd he? ha! by ſword by fire, 
Or water ? by aflaſſinates, or poyſon ? ſpeak : 
Or did he languiſh under ſome diſeaſe? 
Age. Of no diſtemper, of no blaſt he dy'd, 
But fell like autumn. fruit that mellow'd long: 
Ey'n wonder*dat, becauſe he dropt no ſooner. 
Fate ſeem'd to wind him up for fourſcore years 3 
Yet freſhly ran he on ten winters more: 
Till, like a clock worn out with eating time, 
The wheels of weary, life at laſt ſtood ſtill. - 
|  - Oedip.O, let me preſs. thee in my yourhful arms, 
And ſmother thy old age in my embraces. 
Yes Thebans, yes Toraſta, yes Adraſtus, 
Old Polybus, the king my father's dead, | 
Fires ſhall Be kindled in the midſt of Thebes ; | 
T'ch* midſt of tumult, wars, and peſtilence, 
I will rejoice for Poly hus his death; . 1... |. | 
Know, be it known to the limits of the worlds 
Yet farther, let it paſs yon dazling roof, 
The manſion of tha gods, and ſtrike'em deat 
With everlaſting peals of thund' ring joy,. 
Tir. Fate! nature] fortune! what is allthis world? 
Oeldip. Now, dotard; now, thou blind old wizard pro- 
Where are your boding ghoſts, your altars nay 5 [phet, 
Your birds of knowledge, that, in dusky air, 
Chatter futurity ; and w here are no-xxß p; 
Your oracles, that call'd me parricidee??? 
Is he not dead? deep laid in's monument? 
And was not I in Thees When fate attack d him: 
Avant, begon, you vizors of the gods 
Were J as other ſons, now I ſhould W eep; 
But, as I am, I've xeaſon to rejoyce : 
And will, tho” his cold ſhade thould riſe and blaſt me, 
O, for this death, let waters break their bounds; 
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Rocks, 
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I Rocks, valleys, hills, with ſplitting 1's ring: ; 
1 Io Focaſia, Io Pean ſing. x 
Tir. Who would not now conclude a happy end? © 
But all fate's turns are \wift and unexpected. | 
Ege. Your royal mother Merope, as if 
She had no ſoul ſince you forſook the land, 
Waves all the neighb'ring princes that adore her.(ſpeak. 
. Oedip. Waves all the princes ! poor heart l far whatꝰO 
Age. She, tho' in full-blown flow'r of glorious beauty, 
Gro vs cold, ev'n in the ſummer of her age: 
And, for your ſake, has ſworn to dye unmarry'd. 
Oedip. How |! for my ſake, dye, and not marry !0O 
My fir returns. | . | 
Ege. This diamond, with a thouſand kiſſes bleſt, 
With thouſand ſighs and wiſhes for your fafery, 
She charg'd me give you, with the general homage 
Of our Corinthian lords. | | 
Oedip. There's magick in it, take it from my fight 3 
There's not a beam it datts, but carries hell, 
Hot flaſhing luſt, and necromantick inceſt : 
Take it from theſe ſick eyes, oh hide it from me. 
No, my Jocaſta, no, tho* Thebes caſt me our, 
While Merope's alive, I'll ne'er return! © 
O, rather let me walk round the wide world 
A beggar, than accept a diadem 
| On ſuch abhorr d conditions. 
ro- Joc. You make, my lord, your own unhappineſs, 
et, By theſe extravagant and needleſs fears. LACS 
100 Oed. Needleſs! O, all you gods! by heav'n I'd rather 
Embrue my arms up to my very ſhoulders = 
In the dear intrails of the beſt of fathers, | 
Than offer at the execrable act | 
Ofdamn'd inceſt : therefore no more of her. 
Ege. And why, O ſacred fir, if ſubjects may 
Preſume to look into their monarch's breaſt, 
Why ſhould the chaſte and ſpotleſs Merope 
Infuſe ſuch thoughts as I muſt bluſh ro name? 
Oedip. Becauſe the god of Delphos did fore warn me, 
With —— oracles. | 
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Age. May I intreat to know em? | | 
Oedip. Yes, my Ægeon; but the ſad remembrance 
Quite blaſts my ſoul : ſee then the ſwelling priet! 
Methinks I have his image now in view; 
He mounts the Tripos in a minute's ſpace, ] 
His clouded head knocks at the temple roof, ] 
While from his mouth I 
Theſe diſmal words are heard : ſto ſpill, 
« Fly,wretch,whom fate has doom'd thy father's blood 
| c And with prepoſtrous births, thy mother's womb to 
Ege. Is this the cauſe fill, 
Why e. refuſe the diadem of Corinth ? 
Oedip. The cauſe! why is it not a monſtrous one? 
Age. Great fir, you may return; and tho? you ſhould 
| Enjoy the queen (which all the gods forbid) 
| The act would prove no inceſt. . [ 
Oedip. How, /Egeon ? ) 
Tho” I enjoy'd my mother, not inceſtuous ! a 
Thou rav ſt, and fo do I; and theſe all catch | 


My madneſs; look, they're dead with deep diſtraction: 

Not inceſt! what, not inceſt with my mother? | 
Age. My lord, queen Merope is not your mother. | 
Oedip. Ha! did I hear thee right? not Merope $ 

My mother! | 17 ( 


ge. Nor was Polybus your father. 
Oedip. Then all my days and nights muſt now be ſpent 
In curious ſearch, to find out thoſe dark parents | 
Who gave me to the world; ſpeak then Ægeon, 
By all the gods celeſtial and infernal, 
By all the tyes of nature, blood, and friendſhip, 
Conceal not from this rack d deſpairing king 
A point or fmalleſt grain of what thou know'ſt : 
Speak then, O anſwer to my doubts directly. 
If royal Polybus was not my father, 
Why was | call'd his ſon? 
Age. He, from my arms, | 
Receiv'd you as the faireſt gift of nature. 
Not but you were adorn'd with all the riches 
7 32 empire could beſtow in coſtly mantles, 
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Upon its infant heir. | 
Oedip. But was I made the heir of Corinth's crown, 
Becauſe Zgeor's hands preſented me? 
Ege. By my advice, 
Being paſt all hope of children, 
He took, embrac'd, and own'd you for his ſon. 
Oedip. Perhaps I then am your's ; inſtruct me, Sir: 
If it be ſo, I'll kneel and weep before you, 
With all th* obedience of a penitent child, 
Imploring pardon, | 
Kill me if you pleaſe, 
I will not writhe my body at the wound : 
But ſink upon your feet with a laſt figh, 
And ask forgiveneſs with my dying hands. 
ge. O riſe, and call not to this aged cheek 


The little blood which ſhould keep warm my heart 3 


You are not mine, nor ought to be bleſt - 
With ſuch a God-like off. ſpring. Sir, I found you 
Upon the mount Citheron. 

Oedip. O ſpeak, go on, the air grows ſenſible 
Of the great things you utter, and is calm: 


The hurry'd orbs, with ſtorms ſo rack'd of late, 


Seem to ſtand ſtill, as if that Jove were talking. 
Citheron ! ſpeak, the valley of Citharon 

Ege. Oft-rtimes before I thither did reſort, 
Charm'd with the converſation ofa man 
Who led a rural life, and had command 
O'er all the ſhepherds who about thoſe vales 
Tended their numerous flocks : in this man's arms 


I ſaw you ſmiling at a fatal dagger, 


Whoſe point he often offer'd at your throat; 
But then you ſmil'd, and then he drew it back, 
Then lifted it again, you ſmil'd again: 

Till he at laſt in fury threw it from him, 


And cry'd aloud, the gods forbid thy death. 


Then I riſh'din, and after ſome diſcourſe, 
To me he did bequeath your innocent life; 


And I, the welcome care to Polybus. 
Oedip.To whom belongs the maſter of the ſhepherds? 
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Age. His name I knew not, or I have forgot: 
That he was of the family of Lajus, | 


_ I well remember. 


Oedip. And is your friend alive? for ifhe bes. 
I'll buy his preſence,tho” it colt my crown. 
Ege. Your menial attendants beſt can tell 
Whether he lives, or not ; and who has now 
His place. 
Joc. Winds, bear me to ſome barren iſland, 
Where print of humane feet was never ſeen, 
O'er-grown with weeds of ſuch a monſtrous height, 


Their baleful tops are waſh'd with bellying clouds: 


Beneath whoſe venemous ſhade I may have vent 
For horrors that would blaſt the barbarous world. 
Oedip. Ifthere be any here that knows the perſon 
Whom he deſcrib'd, I charge him on his life 
To ſpeak; enen inen ſhall be ſudden death: 
But he who brings him forth, * have reward 
Beyond ambition's luſt. 
Tir. His name is Phorbas: 
Jocaſta knows him well; but if I may 
Adviſe, reſt where you are, and ſeck no farther. 
Oedip. Then all goes well, ſince Phorbas is ſecur'd 
By my Jocaſta. Haſte, and bring him forth: 
My love, my queen, give orders. Ha ! what mean 


Theſe tears, and groans, and ſtrugglings? ſpeak,my fair 
What are thy troubles? 5 4 did 


Foe. Yours and yours are mine: oth og 
Let me conjure you take the eg $ counſel, 


And let this Phorbas go. 


Oedip. Not for the world. 


By all the gods, I'll know my birth, tho death 


Attends the ſearch: I have already paſt 
The middle of the ſtream ; and to return 
Scems 2 bour, than to venture q *tr ; 
ore produce him. | 
Foe. Once more, by the gods, 
I beg; my @edjipas, my lord, my life, a 
0 wy my all, my only utmoſt hope, 
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I beg you, baniſh Phorbas : O, the gods, 
I kneel, that you may grant this firſt requeſt, 
Deny me all things elſc ; but, for my ſake, -- 
And as you prize your own eternal quiet, 
Never let Phorbas come into your preſence. 7 
Oedip. You mutt be rais d, and Pharbas Hall appear, 
Tho? his dread eyes were Baſiliks. Guards, haſte, 
Search che queen's lodgings 3 find; and force him hither. 
| ¶Exeunt guards. 
Joc. O Oedipus, yet ſend, | 
And ſtop their entrance, ere it be too late: 
Unleſs you wiſh to ſee Focaſia rent 
With furies, {lain out · right with meer diſtraction, 
Keep from your «oy and mine the dreadful Phorbas. 
Forbear this ſearch, ['ll think you more than mortal: 
Will you yet hear me ? | | 
Oedip. Tempeſts will be heard, 8 
And waves will daſh, tho' rocks their baſis keep. 
But ſee, they enter. If thou truly loviſt me, | 
Either forbear this ſubject, or retire. 4 
Enter Hz mon, guards, with Phorbas. 
Foc. Prepare then, wretched prince, prepare to hear 
A ſtory, that ſhall turn thee into ſtone. 1 11 
Could there be hewn a monſtrous gap in nature, 
A fla made through the centre, by ſome god, 
Through which the groans of ghoſts might ſtrike thy 
| cars, 232 
They would not wound thee, as this ſtory will. 
Hark, hark ! a hollow voice calls out aloud, 
Jocaſta: yes, I'll to the royal bed, 
Where 155 the myſteries of our loves were acted, 
And double dye it with imperial crimſon 3 
Tear off this curling hair, q 
Be gorg'd with fire, ſtab every vital part, | 
And, when at laſt I'm ſlain, to crown the horror, 
My poor tormented ghoſt ſhall cleave the ground, 
To try if hell can yet more deeply wound. [Ex, 
Oedip. She's gone; and as ſhe went, methought her eyes 
Grew larger, while a thouſand frantick ſpirits 
: Seething like riſing bubbles, on the brim, 


Peep'd 
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Peep'd from the watry brink, and glow'd upon me. 
Ell ſeek no more; but huſh my genius up. 
That throws me on my fate. Impoflible! 
O wretched man, whoſe too too buſie thoughts 
Ride ſwifter than the galloping heav'ns round, 
With an eternal hurry of the foul : 3 
Nay, there's a time when ev'n the rowling year 
Seems to ſtand ſtill, dead calms are in the ocean, 
- When not a breath diſturbs the drowzy waves : 
But man, the very monſter of the world, 
Is neꝰ er at reſt, the ſoul for ever wakes. 
Come then, ſince deſtiny thus drives us on, 
Let's know the bottom. Hemon, you l ſent: 
Where is that Phorbas ? 
Hem. Here, my royal lord. 
Oedip. Speak firſt, Zygeon, ſay, is this the man? 
b ge. My lord, it is: tho” time has plough'd that fac 
Wich many furrows ſince I ſaw it firſt; | 
Let I'm too well acquainted with the ground, quite to 
- Oedip. Peace; ſtand back a while. (forget it. 
Come hither friend; I hear thy name is Phorbas. 
Why doſt thou turn thy face? I charge thee anſwer 
To what I ſhall enquire: wert thou not once 
The ſervant of king Lajus here in Thebes ? | 
_ Phor. I was, great Sir, his true and faithful ſervant ; 
Born and bred up in court, no foreign ſlave. (ment? 
Oedip. What office hadſt thou? what was thy cmploy- 
Phor. He made me lord of all his rural pleaſures ; 
| For much helov'd em: oft l entertain d 
| With ſporting ſwains, o'er whom I had command. 
| - Ocd. Where was thy reſidence? to what part o'th' 
Didſt thou moſt frequently reſort? - (country 
Phor. To mount Citheron, and the pleaſant vallies 
Which all about lye ſhadowing its large feer. 
Oedip. Come forth Ægeon. Ha! why ſtart'ſt thou 
 Phorbas? 5 a 
Forward I ſay, and face to face confront him; 
Look wiſtly on him, through him, if thou canſt, 
And tell me on thy life, ſay, doſt tliou know him ? 
Ddſt thou e er ſec him ? converſe with him 
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Near mount Citheron { rem 

Phor. Who, my lord, this man ? 

Oedip: This man, this old, this venerable man: 
Speak, did'ſt thou ever meet him there? 

Phor. Where, ſacred Sir? 

Oedip. Near mount Citheron ; anſwer to the purpoſe, 
"Tis a king ſpeaks ; and royal minutes are | 
Of much more worth than thouſand vulgar years : 
Didſt thou e er ſee this man near mount Citheron 5 

Phor. Moſt ſure, my lord, I have ſeen lines like thoſe 
His viſage bears; but know not where nor when. 

ge. Ist poſſible you ſhould forget your ancient 
There are — — (friend ? 
Particulars, which may excite your dead remembrance. 
Have you forgot I took an infant from you, 

Doom'd to be murder'd in that gloomy vale ? | 
The (wadling-bands were purple, wrought with gold. 
Have you forgot too how you wept, and begg'd 

That I ſhould breed him up, and ask no more. | 

Phor. What · e er I begg'd ; thou like a dotard, ſpeak'ſt 
More than is requiſite : and what of this? 

Why is it mention'd now? and why, O-why 
Doſt thou betray the ſecrets of thy friend? -, 

ge. Be not too raſh. That infant grew at laſt 
A king: and here the happy monarch ſtands. 

Phor. Ha! whither would'ſt thou? O what haſt thou 

utter d 
For what thou haſt ſaid, death ſtrike thee dumb for ever. 

Oedip. Forbear to curſe the innocent; and be 

Accurſt thy ſelf, thou ſhifting traitor, villain, 


'Damn'd 2 89 equivocating ſlave, 
ea 


- Phor. O heav'ns ! wherein, my lord, have I offended? 
Oedip, Why ſpeak you not aceording to my charge? 
Bring forth the rack: ſince mildneſs cannot win you, 
Torments ſhall force. 
© Phor; Hold, hold, O dreadful Sir; 
You will not rack an innocent old man. | 
Oedip. Speak then. | | 
Phor. Alas, what would you have me ſay? 
Oedip.Did this old man take from your arms an gi ol 
”" pads 
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Phor. He did: and, oh! I wiſh to all the gods, 
Phorbas had perifh'd m that very moment. 

Oedip. Moment! thou ſhalt be hours, days, years a dy- 
Here, bind his hands; he dallies wich my 74 *. (ing. 
But I ſhall find a way 
- Phor. My lord, 1 ſaid | 

I gave the infant to him. 
Oedip, Was he thy own, or given thee by another oh 
Phor. He was not mine; but given me by another. 
Oedip. 'Whence ? and from enn what city? of 
What houſe? 

' Phor. Q, royal Sir, I bow mero the erdtnd; 

Would I could fink beneath it: by the gods, 

I do conjure you to enquire no more. 

Oedip. Furies and hell! Hæmon, bring forth the yy ; 
Fetch hither cords, and knives, and ſulphurous flames ; 


He ſhall be bound, and ark his skin flead off, 
3 alive. 

_. Phor, O ſpare m | 
*  Oedip. Riſe then an g et 
Phor. Dread Sir, I will. | | 
Oedip. Who gare that infant to hee? 
Phor, One of king Lajus family. cu; 
Oedip.'O, you immortal gods! but ſay, yho was't? 
Which of the family of Lajus gave it? e e 
A ſervant; or one of the royal blood? 
Phor. O wretched ſtate ! I dye, unleſs I ſpeak; 


| And if I ſpeak, moſt certain death attends me: | 
Oedip. Thou ſhalt not dye. Speak chen, who was it? 


ſpeak, 
While L Then: ſenſe to underſtand che horror; 
For I grow cold. 
Phor, The queen Joraſta told me 
It was her ſon by Lau, | 
Oedip. O you gods but did ſhe giye it thee? 
— My lord, 
Oedip, Wherefore? for whar? O break not yet, 
Tho” my eyes burſt, no matter wilt thou tell me, 


Or muſt I ask for ever? for hat end? 


ö Why gave ſhe thee her child? 9 
Phore To murder it. Oedip, 


ſhe did. (my heart; 
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Creon, Alcander, Hamon, help to hold him. 


OE DIV S. 33 


Oedip.O more than ſavage! murder herown bowels 
Without a cauſe ! | 
Phor. There was a dreadful] one, 
which had foretold, that moſt unhappy ſon 
Should kill his father, and enjoy his mother. 
Oedip. Bur one thing more. 
Toe _ me thou _ by the chariot | | 
When the old king was ſlain: ſpeak, I conjure thee, / 
For I ſhall never — —— . T1 
What was the number of th' afſaflinates | 
Phor. The dreadful deed was ated but by « one; 
And ſure that one had Much of your reſemblance; 
Oedip. *Tis well! Ithank you, gods? tis wondrous 
Daggers, and poiſon; O there is no need (Well! 
For my diſpatch: and you, you mercileſs pow rs, 
Hoord up your thunder - ſtones j keep, keop your bolts. 
For crimes of little note. IE,. 
Adr. Help, Hæmon, help, and "De? kim gently r 
Chafe, chafe his temples: how the mighty ſpirits, 
Half ſtrangled with the damp his ſorrows tais d, 
Struggle for vent: but ſec, he breaths again, 
And vigorous nature breaks through: all Nr 
How fares my royal friend? I 
Oedip. The worſe for you, 
O barbarous men, and oh the hated light, 
Why did you force me back to curſe the day? 


To curſe my friends; to blaſt with this dark breath 


The yet untainted earth and cixcling air? 

To raiſe ne plagues, and cal new vengeance down, / 

Why did you tempt the gods, and dare to touch me? 

Methinłs there's not a hand that graſps this hell, 

But ſhould run up like flax all blazing fire. 

Stand from this 7 Nov Iwiſhyouasmy friends, 

And come not near me, leſt the gaping earth 

Swallow you too Lo, I am gone already. 

[Draws, and claps his ſword to his breaſt] which Adraſtus 

. ftrikes away with his bot. ; 

Adr. You ſhall no more be truſted with your life: 
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| Oedip. Cruel Adraſtus ! wilt thou, Hæmon, too? 
Are theſe the obligations of my friends? 

O worſe than worſt of my moſt barbarous foes ! 

Dear, dear Adraſtus, look with half an eye 

On my unheard-of woes, and judge thy ſelf, 

If it be fit that ſuch a wretch ſhould live 

O, by theſe melting eyes, unus'd to weep, 

With all the low ſubmiſſions of a ſlave, 

I do conjure thee give my horrors way ; 

Talk not of life, for that will make me rave : 

As well thou may'ſt adviſe a tortur d wretch, 
All mangled o'er from head to foot with wounds, 

And his bones broke, to wait a better day. 

Adr. My lord, you ask me things impoſſible; 

And I with juſtice ſhould be thought your foe, 

To leave you in this tempeſt of your ſoul. TH: 
Air. Tho baniſh'd Thebes, in Corinth you may reign; 
Th' infernal pow*rs themſelves exact no more: 

Calm then your rage, and once more ſeek the gods. 


Oedip. Ill have no more to do with gods, nor men: 


Hence, from my arms, avant. Enjoy thy mother ! 
What, violate, with beſtial apperite, 
The ſacred veils that wrapt thee yet unborn! 
This is not to be born! hence; off, I ſay; 
For they who let my vengeance, make themſelves 
Aecomplices in my moſt horrid guilt. | 

Alx. Let it be ſo; we'll fence heav'n's fury from you, 
And ſuffer all together: this perhaps, ü | 
When ruin comes, may help to break your fall. 

Oedip. O that, as oft I have at Athens ſeen 

The ſtage ariſe, and the big clouds deſcend ; 
So now in every deed | might behold | 
The pond'rous earth, and all yon marble roof 


-- Meetlike the hands of Joue, and cruſh mankind : 


For all the elements, and all the pow'rs 
Celeſtial, nay, terreſtrial and internal, 

Conſpire the rack of out-caſt Oedipus. 

Fall darkneſs then, and everlaſting niht 
Shadow the globe, may the ſun never dawn, 


« 
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The ſilver moon be blotted from her orb; | 

And for an univerſal rout of nature 
Through all the inmoſt chambers of the sky, 

May there not be a glimpſe, one ſtarry ſpark, 

But gods meer gods, and juſtle in the dark. 

Thar jars may riſe, and wrath divine be hurl'd, 


Which may to atoms ſhake the ſolid world. [Exeunt. 
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AC v. SCENE I. 
Enter Creon, Alcander, and Pyracmon. 


Cre. Hebes is at length my own ; and all my wiſhes, 
T which ſure were great as royalty e er form d, 

Fortune and my auſpicious ſtars have crown'd, 85 

O diadem, thou centre of ambition, | 

Where all its different lines are reconcil'd, 

As if thou wert the burning - glaſs of glory 
Pyr. Might I be counſeller, I would intreat you 

To cool a little, Sir; : | 

Find out Eurydice; 

And, with the reſolution of a man 

Mark'd out for greatneſs, give the fatal choice 

Of death or marriage. 88 N 
Alc. Survey curs'd Oedipus, 

As one who, tho? unfortunare, belov'd, 

Thought innocent, and therefore much lamented 

By all the Thebans; you muſt mark him dead: 

Since nothing but his death, not baniſhment, 

Can give aſſurance to your doubtful reign. , 

Cre. Well have you done, to ſnatch me from the ſtorm 


Oft racking tranſport, where the little ſtreams 


Of love, revenge, and all the under paſſions, 

As waters are by ſucking whirl-pools drawn, 
Were quite devour'd in the vaſt gulph of empire: 
Therefore, Pyracmon, as you boldly urg'd, 


Earydice 
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Eurydice ſhall die, or be my bride. 
Alcander, ſummon to their maſter's aid 


Ny menial ſervants, and all thoſe whom change 


Of ſtate, and hope of the new monarch's favour, 
Can win to take our part : away. What now ? 
| b PACT [Ex. Alcander, 
Enter Hzmon. 


When Hemen weeps, without the help of ghoſts, 
I may foretel there is a fatal cauſe. _ 


Ham. Ist poſſible you ſhould be ignorant 
Of what has . to the deſperate king? 
Cre. I know no more, but that he was conducted 


Into his cloſet, where I ſaw TE 


His trembling body on the royal bed ; 

Allleft him there, at his deſire, alone: 

But ſure no ill, unleſs he dy d with grief, 

Could happen, for you bore his ſword away. 
Ham. I did; and, having lock'd the door, I ſtood; 

And through a cbiak I found, not only heard, | 

But ſaw him, when hethought no eye beheld him: 


IS... frſt, deep fighs heav'd.from his woful heart 


Murmurs, and groans, that ſhook the outward rooms, 

And art thou ſtill alive, oh wretch ! he cry'd : 

Then groan'd again, as if his ſorrowful ſoul > 

Had ctack'd the ſtrings of life, and burſt away. | 
Cre. I weep to hear, how then ſhould I have griev'd, 


Had I beheld this wondrous heap of ſorrow ! 


? 


Bur, to the fatal period. 
Hem. Thrice he ſtruck, 


With all his force, his hollow-groaning breaſt, 


And thus, with out-cries, to himſelf complain'd. 
But thou canſt weep then, and thou think'ſt tis well, 
Theſe bubbles of the ſhalloweſt emptieſt ſorrow, 


Which children vent for toys, and women rain 


For any trifle their fond hearts are fer on; 


Yet theſe thou think'{t are ample ſatisfaction 


For bloodieſt murder, and for burning luſt : 
No, parricide; if thou muſt weep, weep blood; 


| Weep eyes, inſtead of tears. O, by the gods, 


ider. 
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Tis greatly thought, he cry'd, and firs my woes. 
V hich ſaid, he ſmil'd revengefully, and leape 
pon the floor; thence gazing at the skies, 
His eye · balls fiery red, and glowing vengeance; 
Gods, I accuſe you not, tho* I no more | 
Will view your heay*n, till with more durable glafſes; 
Ihe mighty ſoul's immortal perſpectives, 
find your dazling beings : take, hecry'd, _ 
Take eyes, your laſt, your fatal farewel-view, 
hen with a groan, that ſeem'd the call of death, 
Wich horrid force, lifting his impious hands, 
He ſnatch' d, he tore, from forth their bloody orbs, 
The balls of fight, and daſh'd *em on the ground. 
Cre. A maſter-piece of horror; new and dreadful! - 
Hem. I ran to ſuccour him; but, oh ! too late; 
For he had pluck'd the remnant ſtrings away. 
What then remains, but that I find Tireſeas, 
Who, with his wifdom, may allay thoſe furies 
That haunt his gloomy foul ? [Exit, 
Cre. Heav'n will reward a. 
Thy care; moſt honeſt, faithful, fooliſh Hæmon ? 
But ſee, Alcander enters, well attended. \ 
Enter Alcander, attended. 
I ſee, thou haſt been diligent. 
Alc. Nothing theſe, 
For number, to the crowds that ſoon will follow 
Be reſolute, 
And call your utmoſt fury to revenge. 
Cre. Ha thou haſt giv'n | 
Th alarm to cruelty ; and never ma 
Theſe eyes be clos'd, till they behold Adraſtus 
Stretch'd at the feet of falſe Eurydice. 
Bur ſee, they're here! retife a while, and mark. 
Enter Adraſtus, and Eurydice attended. 
Adr. Alas, Eurydice, what fond raſh man, 
What inconſiderate and ambitious fool, 
That (hall hereafter read the fare of Oedipns, 
Will dare, with his frail hand, to graſp a ſceptre? 
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Eur. Tis true, a crown ſeems dreadful, and I wiſh 
That you and I, more lowly plac'd, might paſs 
Our ſofter hours in humble cells away: 

Not but I love you to that infinite height, 
I could (O wondrous proof of fierceſt love!) 
Be greatly wretched in a court with you. 

Aar. Take then this moſt lov'd innocence away; 

Fly from tumultuous Thebes, - 

From blood and murder, 

Fly from the author of all villanies, 

Rapes, death, and treaſon, from that fury Creon: 

Vouchſafe that I, o'er-joy'd, may bear you hence, 

And at your feet preſent the crown of Argos. 
[Creon and attendants come up to him. 

Cre. I have o'er-heard thy black deſign Adraſtus. 
And therefore, as a traitor to this ſtate, 
Death ought to be thy lot: let it ſuffice 

That Thebes ſurveys thee as a prince; abuſe not 
Her proffer d mercy, but retire betimes, 
Leſt ſhe repent, and haſten on thy doom. 
Adr. think not, moſt abjeR, | 
Moſt abhorr'd of men, 
Adraſtus will vouchſafe to anſwer thee ; 
 Thebans, to you I juſtify my love: N 
I have addreſt my pray rs to this fair princeſs; ; 
But, if lever meant a violence, 1 
Or thought to raviſh, as that traitor did, 
What humbleſt adorations could not win; 
Brand me, ye gods, blot me with foul diſhonour, 
And let men curſe me by the name of Creon !/ 
Eur. Hear me, O Thebans, if you dread the wrath 
Of her whom fate ordain'd to be your queen, 
Hear me, and dare not, as ye prize your lives, 
To take the part of that rebellious traitor. 
By the decree of royal Oedipus, | 
By queen Jocaſia's order, by what's more p 
My own dear vows of everlaſting love, 
I here reſign to prince Adraſtus arms 
All chat cke word can make me miſtreſsof, 


* 


Cre. 


* 
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Cre. O perjur'd woman! N 
raw all ; and when I give the word, fall on. 
raitor, reſign the princeſs, or this moment 
xpect, with all thoſe moſt unfortunate wretches, 
pon this ſpot ſtraight to be hewn in pieces. 
Aar. No, villain, no 
Vith twice thoſe odds of men, 
doubt not in this cauſe to vanquiſh thee, 
zptain, remember, to your care I give 
y love; ten thouſand thouſand times more dear 
Than life or liberty. | 
Cre. Fall on, Alcander. 
yracmon, you and I muſt wheel about 
or nobler game, the princeſs. 
Adr. Ah, traitor, doſt thou ſhun me? 
ollow, follow, | | 
My brave companions; ſee, the cowards fly. ; 
[ Ex: fighting, Creon's party beaten off by Adraſtus. 
Enter Oedipus. | 
Oedip. O, tis too little this, thy loſs of fight, 1 
EV hat has it done ? I ſhall be gaz d at now 
The more; be pointed at, there goes the monſter! 
Nor have I hid my horrors from my ſelf; 
ror tho* corporeal light be loſt for ever, 
The bright reflecting ſoul, thro? glaring opticks, 
Preſents in larger ſize her black ideas, 
Doubling the bloody proſpeR of my crimes ; 
Holds fancy down, and makes her act again, 
With wife and mother, tortures, hell and furies. 
a! now the baleful gffspring's brought to light! 
In horrid form they rank themſelves before me 3 
What ſhall I call this medley of creation? 
Here one, with all th'obedience of a ſon, 
Borrowing Jocaſta's look, kneels at my feet, 
And calls me father ; there a ſturdy boy, 
Reſembling Lajus juſt as when I kill'd him, ; 
Bears up, and with his cold hand graſping mine, 
Cries out, how fares my brother Oedipns ? 
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by "OB v1» 0s, - 
What, ſons and brothers! ſiſters and daughters too 
Fly, all, begon, fly from my whirling brain; 
Hence, inceſt, murder; hence, you ghaſtly figures: 


O gods gods, anſwer; is there any mean? - 
Let me go mad, or die. | | 
| Enter Jocaſta. y 

Joc. Where, where is this moſt wretched of mankind, 
This ſtately image of imperial ſorrow, Rn) 605.29 
Whoſe ſtory told, whoſe very name but mention'd, 
Would cool the rage of feavers, and unlock 
The hand of luſt from the pale virgin's hair, 
And throw the raviſher before her feet? 

Oedip. By all my fears, I think Focaſta's voice! 
Hence; fly; begon : O thou far worſe than worſt 
Of damning charmers ! O abhorr'd, loath'd creature 
Fly, by the gods, or by the ſiends, I charge thee, 
Far as the caſt, weſt, north, or ſouth of heav'n, 
But think not thou ſhalt ever enter there: 
The golden gates are barr'd with adamant, 
Gainſt thee; and me 3 and the celeſtial guards, 
Still as we riſe, will daſh our ſpirits down. 
Joc, O wretched pair! O greatly wretched we! 
Two worlds of woe |; {1 

Oedip. Art thou not gone then? hal 
How dar'ſ thou ſtand the fury of the gods? 
Or com'ſt thou in the grave to reap new pleaſures > 

Foc. Talk on; till thou mak'ſt mad my rowling brain; 
Groan ſtill more death; and may thoſe diſmal ſources 
Still bubble on, and pour forth blood and tears. 
Methinks, at ſuch a meeting, heav'n ſtands {till ; 
The ſea nor ebbs, nor flows: this mole-hill earth 
Is heav'd no more: the buſie emmets ceaſe 3 
Let hear me nx 

Oedip. Speak then, and blaſt my ſoul. . _ 

Foc. O. my lov'd lord, tho? I refolvea tuin 
To match my crimes; by all my miſeries, 
"Tis horror, worſe than thouſand thouſand deaths, 
To ſend me hence without a kind farewell. 

9 Odin, 


* 
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Oedip. Gods, how ſhe ſhakes me! ſtay thee, O Focaſfta, 
Speak ſomething er thou goeſt for ever from me. 

Foc. Tis woman's weakneſs, that I would be pityd; 
Pardon me then, Q greateſt, tho* moſt wretched, 
Of all thy kind: my foul is on the brink, ' -- > 
And ſees the boiling furnace juſt beneath :* 
Do not thou puſh me off, and I will go, 
With ſuch a willingneſs, as if that heav'n © 
With all its glory glow'd for my reception. 

Oedip. O in my heart, I feel the pangs of nature; 
It works with kindneſs oer: give, give me way; 
I feel a melting here, a tenderneſs, 
Too mighty for the anger of the gods 


Direct me to thy knees: yet ohl forbear, 


Leaſt the dead embers ſhould revive, 
Stand off and at juſt diſtance 
Let me groan my horrors — here 
On the earth, here blow my utmoſt gale; Y 
Here ſob my forrows, till I burſt wit oghing 
Here gaſp and languiſh out my wounded ſoul. 
Foc. In ſpite of all thoſe crimes the eruel gods 
Can charge me with, I know my innocence 3 | 
Know yours : tis fate alone that makes me wretehed, 
For you are ſtill my huſband. YO, 
Oedip. Swear lam, 
And I'll believe thee ; ſteal into thy arms, 
Renew indearments, think em no pollunons, 
But chaſte as ſpirirs joys : gently I'll come, 
Thus weeping blind, like dewy night upon thee, 
And fold thee ſoftly in my arms to ſlumber. 
[The ghoſt of Lajus aſtends by degrees, pointing as 
ocaſta. 
Joc. Begon, my lord! alas, what are we doing ? 
Fly from my arms ! whirl-winds, ſeas, eontinents, 
And worlds divide us! O thrice happy thou, 
Who haſt no uſe of eyes; for here's a fight 
Would turn the melting face of merey's ſelf 
Toa wild fury. | 


"+ Oed. 


— —— — 
g 


- -  hwart K——? — —— ˙—˙ , OO OOO 


=; i OE DIY vas 


Oedip. Ha: hat feeſt thou there: 
Joc. Ihe ſpirit of my husband Othe gods i 
How wan he — 41 
Oedip. Thou raviſt ; thy buband' here. 
Joc. There, there be mounts 
In circling fire, amongſt the bluſhing donde ! 
And ſee he waves Jocaſta from the world! 
Ghoſt. Jocaſta, Oedipus. [Vaniſh with thunder. 


| 
; 
4 
' 


* Cedip. What wouldſt thou have? 


Thou know'ſt I cannot come to thee, detain'd _ 
In darkneſs here, and kept from means of death. 
I've heard a ſpirit's force is wonderful | 
At whoſe approach, when ſtarting from his dungeon, 
The earth does ſhake, and the old ocean groans, 
Rocks are remov d, and tow'rs are thundred down: 
And walls of braſs, and ates of adamant 
Are paſſable as air, and fleet like winds. 
joc. Was that a raven's croak; or my ſon's voice? 
No matter which; I'll ro the grave, and hide me: 
Earth open, or ll tear thy bowels up. 
Hark ! he goes on, and blabs the deed of inceſt. | 
Oedip. Strike then, imperial ghoſt; daſh all at once 
This houſe of clay into a thouſand pieces 
That my poor lingring ſoul may take her fight YA 
To your immortal dwellings. 
Joc. Haſte thee then, 7 
Or I ſhall be before thee : ſee then cannot ſee; 
Then [ will tell thee: that my wings are on 
PI mount, I'll fly, and with a port divine 
Glide all alone the gaudy milky ſoil, 
To find my Lajus out; ask every god 
In his bright palace, if he knows wy Tye, 
My murder'd'Lajus / of tri 2 
Oedip. Ha! how's this, ſocaſia ? * * 
Nay, if thy brain be ſick, then thou art happy. | 
Joc. Ha! will you not? ſhall not find him out? 
Will you nor ſhow him ? are my tears deſpis dꝰ 
Why, then ['Il thunder, yes, I will be na. 


And opt you with my cries : * gods 


Tho? 


OED 17 83 
Tho! vultures, ea les, dtagons tear my heart” | 
I'll ſnatch celeſtiatflames, fireall your dwellings, 
Melt down your golden roofs, and make your doors 
Ot cryſtal fly from off cheit diamond hinges; . 
Drive you all out from your ambrofial hives,, 9 
To ſwarm like bers about the field of h heay” LE 25 


This will I do, unleſs you ſhe me Eajus,” 


My dear, my wer ptr O Laa 5 5 Talus. 7 
Exit jocaſta. 

Oedip. Excellent grief Aby, his irasit ſhou 'd be wt 

No mourning can be ſuitable to crimes {fo 

Like ours, but hat death makes, or malen boris. 

I cou'd bave wiſh'd methought for fight again, 

To mark the gallantry of her diſtraction: 

Her blazing eyes dirting the wandrittg ſtars, 


Thave ſeen her mouth the heav'ns, and mate the * 


While with her thund ting voice the menac'd high 
And ev ry aceent rwang'd with 3 een; ; 


Rut what's all this ro thee? thou, cowar 


Art living, eanſt not, wilt not find the 255 5 
To the great palate of magnificent death; 


Tho thouſand ways lead to his choufand doors, ; 


Which day and nigheareftill unbart d for all, 
Claſbint of fevords : drums and trumpets Mildes. 
Hark l tis the noiſe ofelaſning fwords the found _ 
Comes fear: O, that a battle would come o'er me! 
If but graſp afw6rd; or wreſta dagger,” -- 
I'll — 2 wich the firſt that 4 n i 
Enter Hzmon with guards. 

Ham. Seize him, and bear him to the weſtern-tow' r. 
"Pardon me, ſacted fir A am inform'd * F 
That Creon has deſigns upon your life: 

Forgive me then, if to preſerve you't from him, | 
order your confinement. 155 | 

Oedip. Slaves; unhand me. 75 | 
think thou haſt a ſword : *rwas the wrong fi F de, 
Yet, cruel Hemon; think not | will live; | 
He chat cau'd rear his eyes our, ſure can find 
Some deſperate way to ſtifle this curſt breath: 


n 
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Or if | ſtarye! but thats a a en: 2 
Or if I leaye my brains upon the wall 
The aiery foul can eaſily dex · hot 
Thoſe bounds with which ou ftriv'ſt to Nehls, : 
Yes, I will periſhi in deſpite of thee ; - 8 
And, by the rage that ſtirs me, if I mect teen 
In clrorhes world, I'll curſe thee for this uſage. 4 Ix1t, 
Ti reſtas,: After him; and wich your coi 

ill ſi: 3 charm, if poſlible, 

heſe os bob thin: while I without Ses, 
Or periſh in lane attempt, rhe furious Gren ; 
That brand which ſets our city in a flame. 


Tir. Heavy n proſper your intent, and givea peri. 
To all our phagu&: what old; T ca 
Wee 


Shall ſtraight e done. Lead, Leady Aiahra fig 


Hem. Folly 0 — $64 helps FA part this fray, 
yes again. 


ing pil, 40 8 
Cre. wy your arms, Adraſtas prince of due, 
; oo and wel old; 


5 pee y priſoner. 
What would'ſt cho uo hellround? 0] 

| of See ah 3 tor 143511 
Foregy thia which thy arma have won, 4 5 
Or, F/the ble 60 W l through the heart 
Of her whom mant than eee Wem! 
I'll bury to ee ner Air breaſts; : 

This inſt 170 terengrypn hand. 
Aar. Stay 1 d. Hertz Veld, op * —_ 


Cre. Give Wet eo that on chis inſtant, now, 
This moment, all 12 foldiers Braight 5 
Adr. Away, m s, ſince fate has Iv 


Begon, and hive me to the villain Mercy». {vl 
Eur, Ah, my Adraſtus ( call enn call em back! 
Stand there; come back! O, cruel, darbarous men! 
Could you then leave ap lord, — * 0 
Aker b brd) having kung ce. 


5 


eld x. Tir. a »d Marr. 
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To periſh by the hand of this baſe villain? 
Why rather ruſh you not at once together 
All to his ruin? drag him through the ſtreets, 
Hang his contagious quarters on the pans 5 
Nor let my death attreght ou. 

Cre. dye firſt thy ſ 15 then. 

Adr. O, I charge thee hold. 
Hence, from my preſence all: he not nay | fend. 


OE DI US) 34 
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That diſobeys: ew art thou not appeas d tn en 
75 [Ex. aue. 
Or is there ought elſe yer remains to do, 8 


That can attone thee? Lack thy thirſt of blood 
With mine : but ſave, O ſave that innocent erk. 
Cre. Forego thy ſword, and yield thy ſelf my priſoner. 
Eur. Yet while there's any dawn of hope — ſave 
Thy precious life, my dear Atraſtres, | NK 
What - eet thou doſt, ore res Sag? * * 
With that thou may'ſt get off, tho ——— 
For me, O fear not; no, he dares not touch me z ' 
His horrid love will ſpare me. Keep thy ſword ; \ 5 
Leſt I be raviſu d after thouart lain. 11 
Adr. Inſtruct me, gods, what ſhall Adraſtus do? 
| Cre, Do whartliou wilt, when ſhe is dead: my foldicrs 
With numbers will oer pow t thet. lac 1 with 
Eurydice ſhould fall before thee? | . 
Adr. Traitor, no! [ 
Better that thou and I, and all mankind 
Should be no more. 
Cre. Then caſt thy ſword away, | 
And yield thee to my anercy, or 1 | 
Adr. Hold thy rais d arm; give me moment d paul. 


0 
FF 


My father, when he bleſt me, gaveme this; ) 
My fon; ſaid hey let this be thy laft refuge 

f chou foregoiſt it, miſeryattendsthoe: = Y 
Yet love now charms it trom me; which inall | | 
The hazards of my liſe I never loſt. l 


'Tis thine, my faithful ſword, my only truſtʒ 
Tho' my heart tells me that the gift is fatal. 
Cre. Farkl yes, fooliſn love · ſicł e br 


Thy arrogance, thy ſcorn, My 


* 
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.\Therefore, away. 
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My wounds femembran ce, | En 
Turn all at once the fatal point upon me. 10. 
Pyracmon, to the palace, diſpatch | sa 
The king: 2 Hemon up, for he is loyal, | as: 
And will oppoſe me; come, fir, are you readÿß? na tu 
Adr. Yes, villain, for what; ever thou canſt dare. nt 


Eur Hold, Creon, or thro? me, thro* me you wound tab. 
Adr. Off, madam; or we perith both; ;behold-- 
I'm not unarm'd, my ponyard's in my hand: 


Eur. Ill guard your life with mine. : 
Cre. Dye both then; there is now no time for dal But 
lying. 199510 vrt Kills Eurydice Pe 


off ding Ah; Fes farewel3 3 my dear * ſt: 
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Ad-. Unheard of decider: 'eldeſt-born of hell! q7 Was 


- Down, to thy primitive flames: [Stabs Geo And 


: Cre. Help; ſoldiers, 0 0 tue 


Revenge m. on: 102 Wil! 
Adr. More; yet more: a N I Oft 
VII ſtamp thee Rill, thus, tothe gaping furies. NI 
Adraſtus falls, kill d by the ſoldiers y 
25 Enter Hzman, guards, with Alcander and Pyracmon As 
bound : the aſſaſſins are pa fer: 1 n Let 
O Hemon, 1 am ſlain ; nor nced I name | wk Hell 
Th' inhumane author of all villanics 5 Tah He) 
There he lyes gaſping. bes bas u a 1301 
Cre. If I muſt plunge in flawies, bn on of bly C 
Burn firſt my arm ; baſe 1 Trl.” "Tis 
To act the dictates of my daring mind: ie ba The 
Burn burn for ever, O weak abr N. A 
Of that the god, ambition I Dye His 
Aar. She's gone; © deadly nisses an, in he cart Y No 
Vet in the pangs of death ſhe graſps my hand- Pl 
Her lips too tremble, as if ſhe would ſpeak  » - * 
Her laſt farewel. O, Oedipus, thy fall i But 
Is great ; and nobly now thou goeſt attended! An. 
They talk of heroes, and celeſtial beautiees, l 
And wondrous pleaſures in the other world; gil A Jor 


Let me but find her there, ak ns more. | Die He 
4 Fee, 


OF Dp1iPwUus. 87 
Enter a Captain to Hzmon : with Tireſias and Manto, © 
Cap. O, fir. the queen Jocaſea, ſwift and wild, 1 
sa robb'd tygreſs bounding o er the woods, 
as ated murders that amaze mankind : - 


n the bed royal, and her little ſons ; 
und$rabb'd through the breaſt upon the bloody pillows. 
| Hem. Relentleſs heav*ns ! is then the fate of Lajus © 
Never, to be atton'd ? how ſacred ought 
Kings lives be held, when but the death of one 
Demands an empire's blood for expiation? 
dal Rut ſce the furious mad Jocaſta's here. | 
dice (Scene draws and diſcovers Jocaſta held by her women, and 
tu [tabb'd in many places of her boſom, her hair diſbevel d; 
Dyes her children ſlain upon the bed. 
Was ever ſuch a ſight of ſo much horror, 
reonYAnd pity brought to view | 
\ Joc. Ah, cruel woman! 
Will you not let me take my laſt farewel 
I Of thoſe dear babes? O let me run and ſeal 
Ny melting ſoul upon their bubling wounds! 
lier print upon their coral mouths ſuch kiſſes, 
on As ſhall recal their wandring ſpirits home. 
Met me go, let me go, or I will tear you piece-meal. 
+ YHelp, Hemon, help: n 
Help Oedipus; help, gods; Jocaſta dies. 
Enter Oedipus above. 
Oelip. ve found a window and I thank the gods 
Tis quite unbarr'd : ſure of the diſtant noiſe, 
The height will fit my fatal purpoſe well. 
Joc. What hoa, my Oedipus! ſec, where he ſtands! 
efY His groaning ghoſt is lodg*d upon a tower, 5 
art ¶ Nor can it find the road: mount, mount my ſoul; | 
Il wrap thy ſhivering ſpirit in lambent flames! and ſo 
we'll fail. 342%" Tr. 
But ſce! we're landed on the happy coaſt 3 
And all the golden ſtrand are cover'd o'er 
With glorious gods, that come to try our cauſe, 
Jove, Jove, whoſe majeſty now links me down, 
He who himſelf burns in unlawful fires, 


* 


n twiſted gold ſaw her daughters hang { - 


Shall 
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Uiugge, and ſhall acquit us. O, tis done; 
is fixt hy fate, upon record divine: | 
And Oedipus ſhall nat be ever mine. Diet. 
Oedip. Spake Haan; what has fate been doing there? 
What dreadful dged has mad Jocaſta done? | 
Hem. The queen her fclf, and all your wretched off- 
Are hy bet fury flain.. lſpring, 
Oedip.By all my woes, 26 el 
She has oiſt· done me, in revenge and murder; 
And I ſhould envy her the ſad applauſe: 
But, oh ! my children! oh, what have they dane ? 
This was not like the mercy of the heav'ns, 
To ſet her madneſs on ſuch cruelty : 
This ſtirs me more than all my fufterings, 
And with my laſt breath L muſt call you tyrants. 
Hem. What mean you fir. 
Oedip. Jocaſta! lo I come. 
O Lajus, Labdacus, and all you ſpirits 
Of the Cadmean race, prepare to meet me, 
All weeping rang d along the gloomy ſhore: 
Extend your arms t embrace me; for I came; 
May all the gods too from their battlements 
Behold, and wonder at a mortal's daring; 
And, hen knock the goal of dreadful death, 
Shout and applaud me with a clap of thunder: 
Once more thus wing'd by horrid fate, I come 
Sbpift as a falling meteor lo, I fly, 
And thus go downwards, to the darker sk. 
Thunder, he flizgs himſelf from the ꝛuindau: the The» 


bans gather about hrs body. 
Ham. O prophet, — * is now no more 
Ocurs'd effect at the moſt deep deſpair ! 


Tir. Cafe your complaints, and bear his body hence 
Thedreadful fight will daunt the drooping Thebaxs, 
Whom heav'n decrees to raiſe with peace and glory 
Yer, by theſe tertible examples wari'd, 8 
The ſacred fury thus alarms the world. 

Let none, the nc er ſo virtuous great and high, 
Be judg*d befare they dye. 
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EPILOGUE 


So yon by judging this, your judgments teach 


H A T Sophocles could undertake alone,, 
W Our poets ſound a work for more than one ant 
And therefore two lay tugging at the piece, L 
With all their forte,to draw the pondrous maſ; fromGreece: 
A weight that bent ev'n Sencca's ſtrong muſe, © 
And which Cornellie's ſhoulders did refuſe. 
So hard it is th* Athenian harp to ſtring ! 
So much two conſuls yield to one juſs kings + 
Terror and pity this whole poem ſway ; 
The mightieſt machines that can mount a play 
How heavy will thoſe vulgar ſouls be found, 
Whom two ſueh engines cannot move from ground 
When Greece and Rome he mili A upon this birth, 
You can but damn for og pyor ſpot of earth $6 
And when your childem Prligour judgmeyr ſuch, 
They'll ſcorn their ſi 9 antwih themſelur born Dutch , 


Each haughty poet will inferrwith ei, 
How much his wit muſt under-write to pleaſe. 


As ſome ſtrong churl would brandiſhing advance 
The monumental ſword that conquer d France; 


Thus far you like, that is, thus far you reach. 
Since then the vote of full two thouſand years 


Has crown'd this plot, and all the dead ars their, 
is Think 


EPILOGUE. 
Think jt a debt you pay, not alms you give, 
And in your own defence, let this play live 
| Think em not vain, when Sophocles is ſhown, 
To praiſe his gorth they hgmbly douby their own, " 
mer as went Rates eath others por y affure, | 
Meal poets by conjunction are ſecure. 
Their treat is what your palars reliſh moſt, if 
Charm ſang! and ſhow ! a murder and «ghoſt! F 
We know nat what you can deſire or hope, 0 
: 
| 
] 
: 


To Peaſe you more, but * ofa a Pope. 
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Lady Jane Gray, by N. Rowe Eſqr. I 
 Phedra and Hippolitus, by Mr. Smith. | 
Oronoko, or the royal ſlave by Mr. Southern, © / 
The fatal Marriage or the Innocent Henttery,” | 
The Diftreſt Mother, by Mr. Philips. 
The Spartan dame, by Mr. Southern. 
Fentce preſerved, by Mr. Orway. 
The Mourning Bride, by Mr. Congreve. ' 
Poems on ſeveral occaſions: by Matthew Prior Eſqr; te 
which are added, Memoirs of his Life, his laff- i. 
and-Teſtament, with a Supplement of ſeveral Poems n&- 
ver before collected, and others taken from his ori- 
* inal Manuſcripts in he cuſtody of his Friends : | 
a, Threnus or Stanzas on his Death, By a Fellow Coi- 
ian. 
Pope's Miſcellanies. 
Pope's Homer. 
EHyrace in a new fmall Bleevir Lanny; 
Cheyne on the Gout. 
Mead on the Plague. 
Obſervations on Mead. | "FM 


. Large folio common - Prayer. n _ 
ng, © w 


* 


Tate and Brady «Palms, the- ſmalleſt and neateſt thar 
hath been Printed. 
| Dommon, 2 8yo. with Hopkin 8 Fe or Tete 
and Brady's. 
Tate Plalms, ina Pocket Volume. | 
The Chriſtan' s pattern: or, a Treatiſe of the Imitati- 
on of Jeſus Chrift : Written originally i in Latin, by 
Thomas & Kempis, Render'd into Engliſh, by Dr. Stan- 
: obe: To which are added, Medications and Prayers, 
for fick Perſons. 8vo. with Cuts. %.<4- 
3 Pious Breathings : or, the Meditations of St. Auguſine, 
4 bis Treatiſe of the love ofGod, Soliloquies, and Manu- | 
4 al; to which are added, St. Anſelm and St. Bernard's 
Contemplations, Tranſlated os Dr. ths bro. | 


with Cuts. | 
Caftalionts Dialogi Sacri. WE; | | 
Sir Richard Blackmore's Eſſay: 8. | a | 
Taurences Gardening — 2 Containing, 1. The | 
Clergyman'sRecrcation. 2. The Gentleman's Recre- | 
Aion 3. The fruit garden Kalendar. 4. The Lady's | 
E ©  Recreati ; with anappendix,cxplaining the Motion | 
1 of the Sap, and Generation of Plants. 
Ae and Eaſy Method to underſtand the Roman Hiſ: 
= By Mr. Tho. Brown. _.. 2 
Days Engliſh and Latin Examples. | 
* Garratſon's Engliſ Examples. 
Garretſon's Latin Examples. 
11 endorf s Duty of man; with en 5 Notes. 
s practical * N | 
on's Theory of Navi | 
17 ere arc* now publi d "all OS A ge oa. | 
| Poems with his ſeveral Tranſlations, his Trea- | 
* ſe upon the ſefulneſs of Anetent Medals; likewiſe | | 
of the Chriſtian Religion, che preſent areof the war, 
the Tryal and Convictan of Count Tariff, neatly bound in | 
Calf s leather in one Velba 86d, or in tWo Volumes 
£ \, 320. . ö N V7 | 


Remai in Velumes of his Work wilt be 
th all Expedition being now in the Preſs | 
” . * 4 = * 
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